Wo" 

N172 


XTbe   TLwbov   jfacsimile   ITeyts 


^\}t  Sanest  lahin^r 


Written    by    S.  S. 


Date  of  only  known  original  edition 1616 

{B.M.  C.  34,  b.  27) 
Reproduced  in  Facsimile 1914 


Under  the  Supervision  and  Editorship  of 
JOHN    S.    FARMER 


CIic  Maimt  lairjrijr 


Written  by  S.  S. 


1616 


Issued  for  Subscribers  by  the  Editor  of 

THE     TUDOR     FACSIMILE     TEXTS 

MCMXIV 
•  •  • 

.  J  -'••  •    •  •    .  .  •'•  •  ••  •  ••' 


Written  by  S.  S. 
1616 

The  original  of  this  facsimile  is  in  the  British  Museum. 
Other  copies  are  at  South  Kensington  (Dyce)  and  in  the  Bodleian 
Library  (M alone). 

S.  S.  has  not  yet  been  definitely  identified.  Hazlitt  says  he 
was  probably  the  ''  S.S.''  who  prefixed  verses  to  Captain  John 
Smith's  (one  of  the  founders  of  Virginia)  ''Seaman's  Grammar" 
^1627;  see  D.N.B.). 

I  do  not  know  whether  the  initials  "  S.  S."  of  the  title-page  of 
this  play  have  been  connected  with  Samuel  Sheppard.  According 
to  the  '' D.N.B.''  this  worthy  '' fl.  1646."  He,  however, 
'•'■commenced  his  literary  career  about  1606  as  amanuensis  to 
Ben  Jonson "...  "  was  the  author  of  ...  (9)  '  The 
Joviall  Crewe,'  London,  1651,  4/0  (cf.  Brome's  play  of  the 
same  name,  1641J,''  and  ''contributed  prefaces"  and  "prefixed 
verses'"  to  other  literary  productions  of  his  age.  The  connection  with 
Ben  Jonson,  and  apparently  also  with  Bronte,  and  the  two  "farces" 
bearing  his  name  which  are  "entirely  made  up  of  plagiarisms  from 
Sir  John  Suckling  "  are  suggestive  facts  and  may  be  worth  following 
up. 

The  workmanship  of  tJiis  facsimile  is  of  the  usually  high 
standard  of  the  series. 
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T  H  f  H  O  NEST 

Ad.  Prim. 

Enter  VsiikfiJiTtia^nd.  ! 

ACuclcoM  ?  why  now  *t  is  a  common  ntmc, 
Asth?  fhce-Gprsip*  ate  that  giue  it  vs» 
Why  doth  it  no^dciiue,  andfprcad  itfclfc. 
To  all  the  generations  wc produce?  .     . 

Why-iJiojaWoot^Hckychildofrntnebccall'd 
£!«/eJ^Ql4^'^AweH  al  V^ftfr  .^  Womaii,  woman ! 
ThoU  fadvndber  of  the  faircft  building, 
/rhat  cBiep  earth  bragg'dto  bepauemcnt  to. 
Man;  Man  %  the  pride  of  heaucns  ctcation, 
ivbftra^  of  Nature,  that  in  his  fmiill  vokme 
Co|?taines  the  whole  worlds  TeKt,and  heaucns  imprefsion : 
His  Makers  Image,  Angda  mate.  Earths  great  wonder  j 
Made  to  guide  all,  by  woman  is  brought  vnder. 

That  harmonic^  faire  Nature  made  to  ftand. 
Is  forced  out  of  tune  by  womans  hand.      j    , 
A  woman  hath  deform 'd  me..  Sec,  Ilookfc  -  ■* 
Like  any  bcaft  has  homes :  an  AfTeinayiioall 
Himfelfea  horne-lefleGcfatlemari  before  me. 
Yet  let  nor  clouds  ofpafsion  choke  niy  reafon. 
Why  ?  what's  a  CuekickW >•  let  sfeef  dchne  him  :. 
It  is  a  man  ,  vvhofc^fr  playes  the  whore.  Z'lid,what's  that  to 
him  ?  It  is  ail  one  ,  as  if  a  proper  Gentleman  fliould  tide  on  a  hal* 
ting  lade;  or  a  good  Mufician  play  on  a  broken  fiddle.  Oh  buc 
.f  Wilibefayd :  Womaa'couldnot  befo  hght  a  fliippe  j  if  her  huf- 
band  could  writ i>aJkft  her.  Itishisinfuficiericic,  Apoxeips. 
"-'^^  A3        •      '  H>,!f 


The  Hmfl  Lawyer. 

Mild  flie  UercuUno  her  husband,  (hce  Wduld  enter  the  liftcs  with 
fome  crinkle-hamm'd  tilting  Courtier.  Well  then, 
I  fee  no  reafon,  thata  womahs  euilJ,    ^  '    ^ 

Should  thus  transfbrme  man  to  a  homed  dcu^U^ 
l^o : 'twas  >^^tf<7»^luftsj  and  riot  his  wife. 
That  fo  beftagg'dh  im.  Hence  fprouts  al  my  iliame. 
Fuller  of  truth  then  age,  this  rule  hath  beene  : 
♦'Nothingdrfbrmesaman^buthisovvntfinnc.  '  « 

Enter  RihertVaJicr, 

iJ<?^.  Sir,  my  mother  praycs  ~r-      .. 

Z/'^/.  Nomore  ofher,  HerpraycrS; . 
Arc  putrid  facrifices  :  li^fouics^fes;  i 

Too  thicke  tomoutrt  vyitoyoft'glotitotis  fdiiling. 

"  When  blacke<hands  are  reared  vp,  hfcauen  has  no  feeling, '  ^ 

^<?^.  She  is  your  wife,.my  mother,  Sir.,  -  ,  !. 

r^j/?*  What  then  Sir  ^  .,       - 

Roh.  Nothingjbut  that yott  wrong  her;  6'tnyconfcicttc'e; 

f^afi.  Oh  tis  a  brauc  ^uritati-woii^ji  >Mhien  boycstalkc  of  con- 
fcicncc ! ,  Confcience  muft  lye  at  thcftake'/iwhen  cbey-play  but  at 
blow-point.  Sirrah,asyoQloucyourConfcience,hatea  wife.  Zlid, 
if  I  thought  thou  wouldft  marry  ^  I  would  ynbleffe  thee,  as  I  liaue 
difinherited  thee  alreadyt'Get  baftards,  aslwould  ha'gotthee,  A 
woman  may  fcrue  to  lye  withal :  nahc  good  chough  to  marry. 

Rob,  Qh  wcr«  you  not  my  father,  1  would  let 
This  pafsion  out  ofyourimpoftum'xl  heart— 
Why  (hould  not  I  {orget,  that  your  bloud  nooueis 
Inany  veihcsofmine;  whenyouforgoe.7<"i  sfji?  .< 
The  rcafon  of  a  father,  husband,  rtan  ? 
And  fticke  degeneration  on  your  name  ^  ' 

Iflfaylcill,  know  your  example  fVecr'd 
My  voyage  and  my  vcffcll.  Fathers  are  more 
Then  priuate  men :  their liues  are  the  fetfopicsi. 
Their  children  write  byj  and  (hould  there  giuc 
Their  imitation  patternes  how  to  liue. 
Hell's  a  fad  placc,ihcy  fay:  ♦— Oh,Ile  dare  ncucr 
To  follow  my  owne  father  leading  thither..  ^       ExilKoh 

Vafi,  Siwa,call  your  mother.  This  boys  a  Puritan* 

Xthiu: 
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I  that  had  nere  lou'd  my  fclfc  to  be  thought  good. 

Am  highly  pleafd  to  fee  it  in  my  blood . 

From  whom  dcriues  this  fpriggc  fuch  fruitfull  iuyccj 

The  father  being  bad,  the  mother  worfe. 

Sure,hc  did  fuckc  this  goodncflc  from  his  Nurfc. 

poore  boy,  my  riot  has  vndonc  thee:  poorc 

Thou'rtnoade  by  me,  Iby  a  wife  turnd  whore* 

My  ftate  is  morgag'd  to  the  yfurous  hand 

Of  Gripe :  my  goods  arc  wafted .-  all  my  hopes  life 

Breathes  thus  :hauingfold  all,llefdl  my  wife. 

EMter  Vaflers  wifi  4»d  Rohin. 
Tare  wclcomc^LoofcnefTc. 

ie^^.  LoofcnefTeSirfOhhelll 
She  is  my  mother;  pray  you ,  vfc  her  wclU 

VaFi,  Begone.    Rck  I  cannot  Sir. 

Wife.  Good  fonne,  a  way. 
A  father  giuesconamand.     Ro^.  Imuftobay.  Exit.Roh. 

Vath  Make  much  of  you?  I  will,  I  will.  Neucr  man  made 
more  of  his  wife,  when  he  fold'hcr  to  her  fmocke.  He  fell  thy.flcfli 
too  Gypfcy. 

Wife,  Deare  husband,  I  am  yet  dearc:  Oh  do  notyou 
Force  me  to  finne,  lie  befqr  eucr  true. 

Vafi,  True?  true  to  the  brothell  ,i  to  the  fpictle ,  to  the  graue. 
Thou  art  deaths  agent:  a  whore  is  one  of  his  Beadles. 

pv^ff.  Heauen  pardon  your  blacke (landers.. 

VafK  Come,  Tm  poore. 

Wife.  Who  made  you?    r^/?.  Thou,my  content, turn  d  whore. 

Wife.  He  worke,  or  beg  for  you. 

f-^aft.  No,  thou  haft  wrought 
Too  much  already.  Here,  here's  thy  worke.  ^ntstoher^ 

Wilt  thou  doe  one  thing?      wife*  Anything, 

Vafi,  Thenfweare. 
And  kcepc  thy  oath.  I'.r  trauell  to  the  warres. 
And  turne  thcc  vp,  as  fome  Captaines  wonti  and  trie. 
If  thou  canft  hue  by  thy  old  trade ,  or  die. 

Wife.  Will  you  forfakc  me  then  f 

?^«ij?.  Yes,  and  am  iuft. 
Since  thoufotfook'ft  me,  and  thine  innocence. 

Be 
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Be  tViy  reward  proportioned.  I  muft  hence. 
Whiles  thou  waft  good,  to  tbcel'had free  ddtrci  ' 
Now  thou  art  prou'd  a  whore,reccauc  thy  hiirc^ 

Wife,  Take  place,thou  tyrant  will.Thickovocs  here  Hou^r, 
My  ftatc  i?  lower  then  fate  can  recoucr. 
My  obedience  waits  your  pleafure. 

Vafi,  Hoh,  withiji  there. 

Enter  CMtftrejffLMarre-maide^'Bavpde. 
Aunt.c?W4rrf-w4/i,  1  hauc  brought  you  the  girle 
'Ipromifd.  Isthemonyready?  , 

{^arm.  By  that  little  bojieftv  Ihauctofweareby;  a  handfome 
wench.  I  muft  pay  fifrie  pound  for  her:but  if  flicc  Were  as  yong,  ait* 
faire  ,1  would  get  hue  hundred  pound  by  her  within  this  moncth. 

Vafl.  Aun  t,  pray  vfe  her  well :  fhc-s  my  ofwnc  fiftcr. 
Be  petulat  you  whorc,fprightly /rollick— as  a  Dutch  Tanikin.-or- 
— This  woman  is  a  Bawd,  a  very  Baw4;youUkc  her  the  better  f6r  >j 

that.  Come,  skippc  aboutyquickdfiluer ;  D^ncc like  a  Curtelan,  o-tf\ 
Ilefiddlcye«Youiia'morctricke$inpriu;:te,  then. a  Fencer  can  : 

teachaLorid,orthcdiueIlaFeD<:er*Lifc,docyoup;ile?Imufthauc  '  . 
fiftie  pound  for  you :  Doe  y'hearc?  Let  your  hecles  caper^aiwi  voud  J 
tongue  grow  wancoii,  6rl)yriTcfe  horns  life  gore 'yioui-Auiit^ccs 
fomewbat  fickc  of  that  rare  difeafe,  caldModcfty.  Butinpiiuare 
{he's  more  infatiatc  then  a  Pufium  •  .  . 

Marrn,  How  old  are  you,  faire  fiftcr/     yafi, .  J^  fixteeuc. 
.Wife.  About  fomeltxc  and  fonie* .  'Lk';.      -Ji  . 

•Vaft.  Oh  you  Witch —  Aunt,(he  licteightand  twcmk,jn  leaft 
Harkcyefiftcr,— 

Plcafc  this  old  Hagge,make  her  beleeuc  y  are  right. 
And  anfwcrablc  to  her  Stygian  fpels: 
Or  I  will  bcare  thee  to  an  Armie,  and  there 
Ha*thy  fed  flcfh  Ibid,  lent,  and  proftituted. 
And  my  fcUe  Cuckolded  fortie  times  a  day. 
Leaue  this  forc'd  fobcrneffe — Aunt,win  you  heare  her  fpcakc? 

Wife*  1  can  skippe  lighter  then  the  wanton  Doe, 
And  icrkc  it  through  the  Dale, 
I  cannot  hold,  neither  my  tongue,  nor  hceles, 

^Nor  nailcs  from  fcratching  out  a  Leachers  eyes) 

Sure, 
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Sure,!  am  cempofd  moft  of  the  nimbler  elements.* 
Bus  little  water  in  me,  farre  leffc  earth,  fomc  aire. 
To  keepe  me  hamid,  mutable,  and  tender. 
And  apt  for  conuolution :  but  their  mixture 
Is  fcar'ce  difccniiblc,  th'arc  fo  difpcrs'd. 
For  my  predominant  qualitie  is  all  fire , J 
Pure,  radiant,  fubtleiire. 

rJ*/.  I  haue  oft  fcenc  a  couple  of  lightl\cclc« 
Carry  a  fober  head :  a  womans  tongue  , 

Readc  leisures  of  ciuilitie;  her  face 
A  printed  boojje,  each  dimplea  fvvcct  line. 
That  doth  to  good  the  Readers  eve  incline, 
N^uer  till  now  a  body  forc'd  to  do|e. 
What  the  poore  mina  loatbs  to  conlen^  vQto« 
She  danceth  weeping  Jaughes  and  iighes  in  paine* 
So  I  haue  fecne  (mctnrnkes^  Sun-Khioe  in  rainco 

MMrm,  Enough,  I  long  to  imploy  her.Coufin,hcrcs  the  mony. 
Sh?'$miaec  Whatsvourttamc? 

Va^I,  Florence.      Mmw,  Florence*  I  like  the  name  well. 
Its  a  good  lucky  name  to  malcc  a  whore  on.    You'i  ftay  with  me, 
Florence. 

Wife.  Till  you  are  wearyof  me.De  But  take  Icauc  of  my  brother, 
^d  follow  you.  '  ExitCMarnMid, 

V^n.  What  with  Jne?     W^e,  Am  I  not  worthy  of  one  kiffe? 
^^^  There— n«w  be  gone,  " 
Wife.  Be  gope?  Death  could  not  fpeake  a  word  more  fatall. 
Yet  one  more — fo  now  farcwellr— 
Vniuft— vnkind—  my  woc-diuining  heart. 
By  this  we  firft  embracd,by  this  we  part.  Exit  Wifc^ 

Vafi,  Iamavillaine,butflicma1cesmewecpe* 
Why  doe  I  thinke  fhc's  falfe?  I  neuer  faw't. 
Tut.all  bels  ring  that  tunc.  It  is  too  true.i 
I  told  her  that  this  fiftie  pound  OSould  carry  mc  to  the  warrcs; 
Bjit  I  haue  a  battle  to  fight  crcl  goe. 
Old  Gripe  that  has  the  morgage  of  my  hnds. 
Lies  fifkc  of  the  Goute,  and  fcldome  ftirrcs  abroad, 
'  Some  of  that  race  I!e  kill ,  or  leaue  my  ownc  life 
Inpavvnc  1  would  haue  donc't.  I  ha'chalcngcd 
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"BenUmin  Gripe  the  fonne,\vhom  the  world  cals 
The  Honcft  Lawyer.  He  comes. 

Enter  TSeniamin  Gripe,. 

Tare  thcfonneofavillaine. 

5a;.  If  I  wcre,I  could  not  helpe  it. 

KiJ^.  Thy  fclfc's  a  villaine.  Ben,  Itsarankclic. 

rk/?.  Lie?Thou  exafperatd 
Gne  mad  ahcady ,  that  would  haue  hazard  heaucn 
To  make  this  earth  diunke  with  thy  bloud, 

^en.lis  deare.fo  bought.Twil  not  redcemc  your  foulc-  , 
Say, with  decpe  {luces,all  thefe  liuely  fprings, 
That  runnc  through  the  foft  channels  ofmyveincSy  .  ; 

Should  be  exhauft  by  thee,or  thine  by  me,  ■'' 

And  burning  malice  fliould  be  quencht  in  bloud: 
He  that  fpeeds  beft,  wins  what  he  fliould  abhorre. 
And  glories  to  be  curft  a  conqueror. 

Va^t.  Let  Sophiftcrs  alone  with  thefe  diftin6lioiis. 
Our  moderators  are  our  fwords  .-the  qveftion. 
That  cals  vs  forth,  as  warlike  difputants  < 

Beyond  decifion  of  the  gowne-rurr'd  peace. 
Draw  then  thy  argument,  and  let's  talkc  indeed. 
We  cannot  rcafonfoundly,till  we  bleed, 

'Ben.  Let's  thinke  the  tearmes,on  which  we  venture  bloud, 
Th'ftefts  are  waighty,  let  the  caufe  be  good. 

Vafl,  Thy  father  hath  vndone  me,  and  mine  iflue. 
The  law  affords  no  fuccour:  what  remaines, 
But  oncly  to  let  him  bleed  through  thy  vaincsf 

^tf«.  Howhauelwrongdthee? 

Vafi.  Askenomore.  The  State 
Gf  our  ftrife  is,  thou  art  his  Sonne,!  hate. 

Z^iTw.  No  hclpe?  let  fury  arbitrate  the  reft. 
This  paflion  muft  but  center  in  one  breft* 
Yet  let's  embrace,  and  pardon;  and  cuen  louc 
In  hate.O  iuffer  not  the  dying  blood  . 

Topreiudice  the  fad  furuiuours  good.  T«^P^w. 

Enter  Cftrfevfi  the  Abbot i 
Cnrf,  What  vncxpeacd  clangor  frighw  thk  peace 
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Of  my  delighted  folitary  walkcs  ? 

Y/hat  Tonnes  of  mifchicfc  in  their  fury  tread 

Thefe  vnfrequcntcd  pathes?  —  ft»y—  hold. 

Jvly  fonnes.hearc  age  but  fpeakcjwifcdomc  is  old, 

y'a^.  Pcace.Dotard, 

Cwf,  On  my  knces,which  doubling  age 
Hath  fcarce  left  able  to  fupport  my  corps: 
By  the  remaining  teares  of  fortic  yearcs 
Spent  in  this  pcnitentiall  ordcrrthc  laft  drops, 
The  drying  hand  of  age  hath  left  to  dew 
This  witherd  garden  :  I  imploie— befeech. 

Vafi.  Father, you  fpeake  to  rocks ,  or  the  furd  waues, 

^«rf.  Then  on  this  innocent  bofome  turn  yourfwords, 
Andeafj  a  weakc  foule  of  her  tedious  portage. 
Some  houre  before  her  time.O  do  not  flie  me« 
Let  the  few  drops  of  my  flow-pacing  blood. 
That  ftands  in  my  cold  channels,expiatc  yours. 
Oh  let  a  falling  trunkc  redccme  two  plants.  fight  !hlh 

No  rcmedicf  let  me  exclaime for  hclpc. 
(The  diuell  part  you:  )  if  I  fliould  now  ha'paid  for 
my  charitie— well :  twas  this  Church-coatc  that  fau  d  me. 

Exit  trying  helpf^ 

VsH:,  Oh  thou  htft  flaine  me:liold  thv  conquering  hand. 
Heauens,you  are  too  iuft  pay-mafters.Thy  fword. 
With  a  fate-lign'd  dire6lion,hatb.cut  fliort 
My  hoped  fortunes  in  a  longer  breath. 
But  I  forgiue  thee,  Flie— (by. 
I  haue  two  Orphans  in  this  hour€  <!cpriu'd 
Ofab^d  Parent.  For  their  mother — nothing. 
She  has  a  trade  to  liue  on.  O  let  my  dying  breath 
., Beg  this  onemcrcic  at  thy  bloud-ftaind  hands: 
Relccue  them  with  now  tbine,oncc  their  owne  lands. 

'Ben.  Forgiue  my  deed,  and  by  that  mcrcie,  I 
Depend  on  for  my  finncs;  my  mercy  fliall 
Raifcivp  the  children  for  the  fathers  fall.       Farewell. 

V<i/?.<Hc's  gone.Now  vp  againe.  My  wounds  Exit  'Sen* 

Are  H'ghtjyct  through  their  vvindovvs,hcarc  I  breath 
Out  all  my  malice.  Noble  youtb,Iloue  thee, 

B  2  Hovf 
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'  How  little  of  thy  father  haft  thou  in  thee ! 
Now  for  foniertrangeclirguire,  till  time  I  find/ 
Toplcafurehimthat  was  tome  thus  kind.  .     "^     ,       Bxit, 

Enter  Valentine. 

F'*e/<?;;.Well,I  fee  there's  no  liuing  inLondon,Thefourcwind^ 
hauc  confpirde  to  blow  all  the  villany  of  the  world  thither.  Whew 
I  reiuind  from  my  fhort  trauell,  I  inquir'd,  for  the  knot  of  my  old 
companVons*  But  like  an  old  Ladic,  that  has  much  vfd  painting, 
how  fuddcnly  are  they  broken  1  I  heard  of  three  or  foure  in  Bed- 
v^.  lam  .  Fine  or  fixe  in  Bridewell.  Halfe  a  fcore  ith'Coumer. 
a  whole  dozen  at Tyburnc.  But  Oh,  numbers,  numbers,  va- 
der  the  hands  of  Barber-Surgions.  Some  turnd  Squires  to  a  Bro- 
thcll.  Others  walke  New-gate  lane.  Some  cheating  in  Ordina- 
ries. Others  prigging  in  crowds.  And  the  reft,  either  fwomme  Or 
uer  fea,  or  drownd  vpon  a  hill.  Well ,  I  do  not  like  thefe  procee- 
dings;  there  bee  fo  many-^rubbes.  I  could  now  begge  in  Dutch 
but  its  no  fpeeding  language.  Nowmy  villanie  foiles  on  the  fea, 
lie  trie  what  cheates  the  land  has  to  worke  on.  I  Icarn'd  fomc 
'  fcuruicmedicins  ofour  Surgionoftheftiipt&hadnofoonerfetvp 
my  bils  in  Bedford  here;  but  a  Goutie  cure  conies  halting  to  mee. 
Fifty  pounds  I  muft  haue  to  heale  him.  Fiue  and  twentie  Ihauc  in 
pawne :  for  the  reft,  He  leaue  it  with  the  next  Quackfalucr ,  that 
with  more  skill  ftiall  doe  him  as  little  good. 

Enter  Gripe  halting^  'NJc'  ^^^^  Thirjh. 

Grip.  CouCmJViceyZndmymznThirJty. 

Thirft,  Shall  I  fetch»you  lomc  drinkc,  Sir  ? 

Grip,  No.  Thy  mind  runs  all  oth' pot, 

Thirst*  So't  had  need,  foryoukccpemecThirfty,  Tpightomy 
teeth. 

Grtpe.  Goc  you  two  to  the  vnder-Shcriffc;  and  bid  him  by  ver- 
tuc  ofthismorgage,giucyoupo{feiTion  ofVafiersXiwds.  The  beg- 
gcrly  flaue  has  broken  with  mc,andlle  take  the  forfeit.Go  quickc, 
quicke.I  will  not  lofc  atihoiite. 

l<^c.  lie  butgoe  to  the  Church  for  a  little  holy-water — 

(jrip.  Be  drownd  in  holy-water, 

iltc.  No,  but  a  little  fprinklsd  Sir,Wc  fball  hauc  the  better  fut- 
ccflc  in  our  bufineflc*  . 

Grip 
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Grip.  Iprce  thee  good  l<lice,  difpatcb,  difpatch. 

Tlorf,  I,  coinc,ccrae  maRcr  Nice.  There's  good  licoiir  iih'houfc* 
You  may  fpiinklc  your  throtc  with  that.  Its  better  then  holy- 
water. 

j^c.  One  thing  Sir.  I  do  not  like  going  to  day.  Sure  tis  not  a 
luckie  lime.  For  the  firft  Crow  J  heard  this  morning,  crycd  twice. 
This  Eucn,  Sir,is  no  good  number. 

Crip.  Poxeo'Crowcs  and  numbers.  If  thouhadft  giucri  her  a 
pcccc  of  carrion,  fhe  would  ha' crycd  againc.  Away, 

Isljc,  I  go,Sir— ftay,what  if  there  be  a  Rauen  about  the  ground? 
Shall  we  then  take  poflcflionfr  Ob  tis  an  vnluckie  bird. 

Grip,  Why,  iet  her  crokc  the  downfall  of  his  Aoufe. 
Whats  that  to  me?  prcthcc  good  TVVc^  make  hafte, 

Nic*  Nay,  too  much  haltc  will  make  one  i^umble:  and.thatf 
no  good  figne. 

Grip.  Now, '  Valentme ,  Haft  all  things  ready  ?  how  novir- — a- 
gainc/ 

A7r.  A  toy  comes  in  my  head. 

Valen.  Poxe  o'lhat  head :  more  toyes  yet? 

Ni.  How  ifaCattt  fits  on  the  Butiry  hatch  ?Thou  we 'ft  pro- 
ceed no  further.  My  Grandam  told  me  that  a  Cat  fitting  on  the 
hatchjWasanill  fignc,  '         ^ 

Grip.  Mew,  Bcateh«roff,daftioutherbraincs.  GooANicehc 
not  fo  curious, 

^^         Ni.  oh  Sir,  Ill's  good  doubting  the  worft.     Exeunt  Nice.  Thir, 
"  Grip,   Arc  all  things  ready,  Valentine  f  this  foolc  troubles  mcc 

worfe  then  the  gowtc.  '     ' 

Val.  Sir,  the  remcdic  is  veric  painfull.  I  could  giue  a  tedious 
couifeof  phyfickc,  worfe  thenmiy  ficknefle.  Kcepcyoufafting 
fixtecne  diycs  togcther,faue  the  dytt  I  giucyou.  Binde  you  to  the 
poft  of  patience  eucry  day  tennc  houres  j  and  hauc  one  ftill  poure 
Icaulding  water  on  you  :  puree  vourvery  heart  out  :  fend  your 
j  eyes  out  of  their  holes,  to  Se  how  your  feete  doe  ;  make  your 

s  guttes  barke  worfe,  then  an  hundred  doggcs  at  a  beare-bay  ting. 

*  Butmymedicineisfharpeandfliort,  butpafsingfure.  Sir,thcrc 

be  fouie  kindcs  of  gowte; 

Grive.  Nomoreof  kinds.  There's  no  gowte  kind  to  any  man, 
I  thinfcc^but  to  Phy ficians.  Your  lemedy  (hoit-fhort. 
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Val.  Sir,  nothing  rfpecially  of  no  coft*  DoyYcc  thistcn-pcii* 
jiynailci' 

C/r/p<f.  Yes  ;  Whac  of  that  ? 

Val.  This  nailc  I  mud  driue  thfbugh  your  great  toe. 

Gr//7.  What  ?  through  the  bone  ?     V^al.  Yes^  bone  &  flefli  too., 

Gr/yj.  Oh-oh-giuemc  ray  money.  Tiiis  medicine's  worfe  then 
any  gowte.  Oh  good  Vdemine^  your  tenfs  too  long— too  long. 

Veil.  Then  fit  and  rot :  be  rack'd  ftill,  He  be  gone. 

Cri^,  Nay,  good  Valentine :  would  not  a  fixe-pcnny  nailc  feruef 

VaL  Yo'u'l  be  Phy(ician,  will  you  ?  If  you'l  fit  downc  and  be 
cur'djfo:  if  not,  farewell. 

Grip,  Nay,  good  Vale-^tine  :  — cucn  do  thy  will. 

Vol.  Endure  It  manfully.  It's  but  a  brunt fo.    {tiailes  htrrt. 

Yoii  (hall  fit  but  a  quarter  of  an  houre,  till  I  ha  been  at  the  Apo- 
thecaries, and  then  He  loofc  you.  Now  fare  well, gowty  foolc. 
Thou  took 'ft  no  purge,  yet  haft  a  moft  fliarpe  ftoole. 
PrayhcauenSjthis  kill  him  not.  Well,lethimfit.  (betakes  i^^y  his 
And  this  flial  go  with  me.I  pray  S""  take  your  cz(^\pHrfewirhhis  l^ts 
This  plot  has  tooke;  try  if  fome  new  may  hit.     Sxit  Val. 

Grip.  Comc-comz-VAlentine.  Oh-neuer  was  man  fo  farre  in  my 
bonds,asIaminthisPhyficians.  H'has  nayl'd  me  to  him.  That 
eucrv  whore  in  London,  were  but  i'my  cafe  now. 

W  hy  Valentine Enter  Nicepmting.  Thirjiy. 

Oh  he's  come.  How  now?  are  you  return'd  ?  vvhcr^ 's  my  mor- 
o^oz?  outVillaines,wherj£'smy  morgage  ?  Ohmytoe  — ohmy 
morgagc.  rmvndone.  ■  ' 

Thirfi.  Me  thinkes  you  are  too  faft.  Sir. 

''Hi.  Plague  o' you  and  your  morgage.  Oh  my  heart -it  beats 
fo,thatit  has  broke  my  buttons*  I  would  not  bee  fo  frighted  a- 
ijaine  tobcmadeyourheire.,  puffe. 

Grip.  What's  the  ne wes  Thirfty  ?  what,  what,  good  Thtrfty  f 
Ihir.  Letme  vndoeyouMaftcr. 

Grip.  No,  not  till  I  heareof  my  morgage.  What's  the  mat- 
ter? oh—  . 

Ni.  The  matter  ?  I  would  not  ha  fuch  at^other  croflc ,  for  all 

the  croffcs  i'  your  purfe. 

Cjrip.  Vv^hat?  oiv- what?  Is  my  morgage  fafe  ?  Hath  the  vn- 
dcr-Sheriffe  done  a  ioiracle,aiid  playd  the  honeft  man?  what  good 
Jhrfty  ?  T'Hb 
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Thirfl.  Nothing  Sir^  but  a  Hare  crofs'd  him" the  way ;  and  hce, 
po ore  timorous  foule,  durft  goc  no  further  for  feare  of  fprights. 

Grip.*  Oh  rogues ,  pernicious  villains ,  you  confpirc  to  couzcn 
mc  :  <^ef  out  the  naile ,  Thirftj.  Hares,  and  Rauens^  and  Diuels.- 

Snter  *Bemamm, 

'  Beyj.  Who  has  abus'd  you  thus  Sir.'  could  you  be  fo  credulous,  to 
thinkc  this  x  rcceyic  good  for  the  Gout?  Sir,giue  me  Icauc  to  hclpc 

you. 

Crip.  Do,good  ^w.but  not  in  thi$,'3?M.  not  in  this.Oh  my  mor- 
gagc  man,  my  morgage— run.l  fliall  lofe  a  dayes  fruits  of  my  mor- 

Bert.  Come  Sir,  rcfpc»S^  your  health  aboue  your  gaine* 
I  would  not  for  your  wealth  h  aue  halfe  your  paine.         loofeth  him. 
Go  in  Sir,  get  fomc  broth,  looke  to  your  wound. 
Your  morgage  Icaue  to  me.  He  kecpe  that  found. 
Crip.  Take  my  coufin  Nice  with  you.Come  T/'/'r/?)',helpc  Thirjly, 

Ben.  Now  for  fomc  cleanly  trickc  to  fhift  my  hands  {Sxit. 

Of  this  fame  fliallow  fupcrftiiious  foole. 

Now  couzcn,  I'am  furc  you  are  not  without  an  Erra  'Pater  i'youi: 
pocket.They  fay  this  islike  to  be  a  very  ftrange  ycare. 

'Hice.  Moft  ftrange,and  full  ofprcpoflcrous,prodigioiK,  turbu- 
lent,difmall,fatall,amazing,terrifying — 

Ben.  Blcric  vs.  What  ? 

Nic,  Wondcrs.Thc  cffe6^s  whereof wil  appeare  in ri(ings,part- 
ly  biformcd,  and  partly  circular,  on  mens  forhcads ,  and  womcns 
mountaines. 

*Se».  Is  there  no  fad  mortality  to  cnfue  ? 

Ni.  Yes,  my  Almanackc  fpeakcs  of  a  moft  fearefuU  peftilence, 
cfpecially  to  happen  amongft  Taylors  and  Gold-end-mcn. 
Ther'sa  ftatute-lacefhall  vndoe  them  ifayth.  ATaylours  Bill  {hal 
be  no  more  fo  deadly  as  the  plagues, 

'Betf,  Sirrah  Alee,  I  had  a  drcameto  night. 

Nic.  Paflion  o'my  heart  1  a  drcame?what?Idonotlikethefc 
dreames. 

Ben.  lie  tell  thee  what.  Me  thought,  my  troubled  fancic 
led  me  into  a  Garden  proudly  dcckt 
With  Natures  glory,  and  the  fvsectcft  flowers, 

Tha2- 
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That  ere  my  breath  fuck'd  vp  ?  where  the  gree«e  graffe 

Tempted  my  fleepy  fpirits  to  foft  repofe. 

There  camc,me  thought,  a  friend  (dead  now  long  iincc) 

And  {hooke  me  by  the  hand,  and  queilion'd  mc 

Of  many  fad  euents,  whofe  conference 

So  vex'd  me  that  I  woke.  Whyftand'ftamaz'd? 

Thoii  wilt  not  leaue  me  Coz. 

Nic.  Yes,and  you  were  ten  Coufins.  Dreame  ofa  garden,  and 
grecne  rufhes,  and  a  dead  friends  falutation  I  Coufin,  make  your 
will,  be  lul'd  and  make  your  will ;  you  cannot  liue. 

Men,  Wilt  thou  be  a foole  of  fate?  wfiocan 
Prcuent  the  dclHnie  decreed  for  man  ?  lie  on. 

Mtf'.Sowill  notL  Good  Coz,  Ileaue  you  to  yonrdeftinic. 
The  ncxtnewesi  heare,  the  Lawyer's  a  dead  man.  Dreames 
quotha!  and  he  will  not  beleeuc  a  dreame,  he's  an  Infidell.  One 
night  I  dream't  that  I  found  gold  at  a  play.  Nexc  day  I  came  thi- 
ther, flatter'd  with  thefc  hopes.  ZhOj  before  the  Prohgne  had 
done,  I  had  loft  my  purfe. 
Coz'if you  ha  no  faith  in  dreames,  farewell, 
I  would  not  dreame  of  heaucn,  left  I  find  hclL    Exit.  .« 
*Beft.  This  charme  has  caft  him  off,  rtow  to  my  morgagc. 
Oh  J^aHer,  thou  art  dead ;  thy  haplelTc  iffue, 
Expos'd  ro  the  bleakc  ayre  of  thefc  cold  Jtitnes^ 
I  hane  no  meancs  to  expiate  the  wrongs, 
My  cruell  Father,  and  my  fclfe  more  bloudy, 
Haue  done  thee,  but  by  charitie  to  thine, 
All  the  poore  pieces  that  remainc  of  thee. 
So  with  the  plaifters  of  our  broken  good. 
We  hide  the  wounds,  firft  hauing  ftied  thebloud* 
Within  there  Hoh,        Eutet  Robert^  4»d  AnneVafler, 

Rob,  Thou  com'ft  ypon  thy  death,infe^ious  iffue  ofthc  worlds 
plague;  iftliybloud  ftainedfoote  enter  thefedores.  Our  parents 
are  from  home.  Till  their  returne.  He  keepc  pofTcfsiou.  Or  lofc 
it  with  my  life. 

Ben,  InccnfedYouth. 
Thou  fight'rt 'gainft  power  with  a  fword  of  ftraw  ; 
A  s  good  cope  with  the  diuell,  as  with  the  Law. 

Anne.  Mc  thinks^  Sir,  there  fliould  dwell  fooKpittic  in  your 
lookc.  Oil 
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Oh,  caft  an  eye  of  mcrcic  on  the  woes, 

Oftwomoft  wretched  Orphans  i  doubly  loft, 

Firft  in  their  Parents  miferies ;  but,  oh !  moft 

In  their  vniimcly  deathsj  for  we  doubt  fore;,  t 

We  neucr  fhall  behold  their  faces  more, 

'Ben»  My  griefe  requites  you  both. 
No  matter ,had  it  fo  pleas'd  the  high  powers. 
If  that  my  Father  bad  excufed  yours. 

Ann.  Good  Sir,  forget  your  ftrength J  and  do  not  triumph  oucr 
the  proiHatc  fortunes  of  two  wretches, 
ExpQs'd  to  vnrefifted  tyrannie. 
Behold  a  Mayden  begging  on  her  knee— 

Ben.  Rife :  that's  heaucns  due,  Thefe  armes  now  thee  intwinc. 
That  wifli  for  cucr,to  be  called  thine  t 
A  ftrange  new  influence  runs  through  my  atfeiSlions, 
Into  my  panting  heart}  and  there inthron'd. 
Commands  my  lower  faculties  to  loue 
This  poorc  diftreffcd  Virgin .  I  am  flam'd 
With pittie and  affc(^ion » whether  more! 
Yet  let  my  fenfes  foroe  coole  reafon  gather  \ 
What,  loue  the  daughter,  and  hauellaine  the  father  > 
(I  muft :  heauen  knowes  I  muft).  See,  my  lov'd  friends  t 
My  comming  to  you  is  for  other  ends« 
My  Father  fcnt  me  to  inuade  your  lands. 
A  while  ftand  free  redeen^d  with  my  hands. 
There's  money  to  relieue  you:  that  aone,  you  fliill  haue  more, 
Defpairc  not :  heauen  will  not  forfake  the  poore« 

Roh*  Right  noble  fonne  of  foprofeft  a  foe, 
Heauen  be  as  kinde  to  you,  as  you  t'our  woe. 

'Ben,  I  burft,  if  I  contain*  my  pafsion.  Faireft  Virgin, 
If  thou  dar'ft  crcdite  me,  /loue  thee. 

Rob,  Hold.Here  take  your  kindnesback:Though  we  arcpoore. 
My  fifter  was  not  bred  to  be  a  whore, 
Porbcare  to  touch  her. 

Bpt,  Fond  Youth,  thy  rage  is  raine, 
Th*art  young :  thy  crrom  doth  thy  ycrtuc  ftaine. 
Iloueherasawite. 

Aunt,  Oh  doc  not  mock  me. 

C  How 
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How  can  I  thinkc,  you  tofuch  foi  tunes  borne. 
Will  lookc  vpOn  a  Mayd/fo  poorc,  forlorne.' 

Be>7.  Alas  !  that  poucrcy  fliould  vertue  fmother. 
Not  m  my  breft.  No,  He  ftill  l;oncft  be  ; 
Vertue  in  rags  are  gold's  all  one  to  me. 
Ccnfurc  me  both^as  you  fliall  finde  me  true, 
He  be  your  father,  and  your  brother  too. 

Efjtcr  old  Gripe  brought  in  a  chaire,  by  Nice  and  Thirfiy, 

Grip.  So,  let  me  downe,  till  I  haue  feene  my  newmorcraoe, 
"ow  now  Ton  Beniamin,  ha'  you  taken  pofl'cfsion  ? 
Ben.  Of  that  you  cannot  difpoficfTeme,  Sir. 
Grip.  No  knauc?  what  wilt  thou  take  my  lands  before  I'm  dead? 
You  are  a  brauefon  indeed.  Butthis  is  the  world.  If  the  father  be 
poore,  the  fonne  would  be  ridde  of  him, to  faue  charges.  If  rich,he 
muft  haue  his  lands  ere  his  bones  be  cold. 

Thir,  They  may  be  cold,  for  they  ha'been  rotten  thefedozcri 
ycercs. 
Nic,  I  am  very  hungry.     Thir.  I  am  very  thirfty. 
Ni.  But  dare  not  eate,  becaufc  I  was  dream'd  to  night  of  cho- 
king. .   ^  ■  1 

Ann.  Nowbrother ware, vndone. 
The  damned  father  will  peruert  the  fon. 

Kob.  Gow  tjdropfiejlamcncffe, rotten  legges  can  haflen 
T'vndoethepoore.    Vfurers  that  fit 
Bound  to  their  chaires  with  charms,  &  cannot  mouc 
But  by  their  porters,  can  to  ill  bertirrc  them. 
He  needs  make  hafk,  that  is  at  hell  before  them. 
Grip*  Ha  I  for  3 .  Monetns  f 
Ben.  Indeed  Sir,  by  that  power  you  put  mc  in. 
In  charity  to  their  mifcrable  Oate, 
Orphan  d  of  Parents,  and  of  meancs  to  Hue, 
I  gauc  them  3 .  moneths  profire  of  the  lands. 

Grip.  Out Villaine,  Charitie's  a  begger ,  as  thou  wut  be.  5*  mo- 
neths  !  three  wcckes,  3.  daycs,  3.  houreshad  becnnaore  charity, 
theneuer  I  flicw'd,  or  will  (liew  to  fuch  beggers.  Come  ISItee, 
Thirjiy^  lift  me  :Ile  take  poflefsion  my  fclfe. 

^eri.  I  hope  Sir,  youl  not  nUUifi.e  my  deed*        SxftThirfi* 

Crfp, 


Crtf»  Dccdmee  nodccdes  :  He  nullificihce  fr«m  being  mkic 
hcirc.  Cor»,hclpcmciray* 

J<[ic*  Indeed  Sir,  I  dare  not  lift  you  againft  the  poorc* 

Grip.  Where's  my  man  ThirFij  ? 

jVVa  He  *s  gone  in  to  drinke  Sir. 

Crif*  Oh  he's  a  good  knaue :  he  has  got  poffcfsion  ot*h  houfe, 

Thir,  Of  nothing  mafter  but  the  Buury,I» 

Crip,  As  latnc  as  I  am.  He  in  my  fclfe. 

Rob,  Sit  {till  you  lethargic  :  y 'had  better  drop 

'Ben,  Containc  your  relfe,young  friend.  He  is  my  father, 
Let  not  the  vvarme  ncft  of  my  loue  to  you, 
Hatch  vp  encouragement  to  my  fathers  wrongs, 

Rob.  You  arc  my  fternc  Sir,  at  your  plcafurc  guide 
This  tempcft-beatcn  veffell. 

hen.  Good  Sir  con^me 
This  worke  of  pietie,  which  I  prcfum'd. 
On  faith  of  your  good  nature  to  affoord. 

Grip,  Sirrah,  your  good  nature  will  bring  you  to  th'Almef- 
houfc.  Thou  fhalt  not  inherit  a  doyt  of  mine.  And  for  you  two 
Kitlins,  He  make  you  mew  ith  Iaylc,and  there  be  any  law  in  Eng- 
land. So  this  chafing  fit  hath  got  me  the  vfe  of  my  Icgges  agame. 
Oh  excellent  Surgion  j  would  thou  wert  here  againc,for  the  other 
25*  pounds. 

'Ben,  Strange .'  that  fame  Quack-faluer  has  done  him  good ,  a- 
gainft  his  will.  How  fare  you  Sir  ? 

Grip.  Theworfeforihec  Baftard.  Th'haft  too  much  charitic  in 
thee  to  be  the  fonne  of  old  Gripe, 

i/fnn,  Deare  brother,yccld  poffcfllon  :  wee'lbeggc  rather. 
Then  this  our  worthy  friend  fliould  lofe  his  father. 

Rob.  Sir,  be  not  fo  incens'd  :  refumc  your  fonne 
Into  your  former  loue,  and  I  refignc 
All  right,  that  his  free  promife  hath  made  mine. 

(jYfp.  Come  then,  Nice^  Thirty.  Oh  brauc  Surgion,  I  can  goc. 
Oh  braMC  morgagc  I  can  enter.  Exit. 

Nic.  M.  'Btnmmw,  a  fobev  word  in  priunte.  If  this  wench  want 
harbour,  I  care  not  if  I  glue  her  a  nights  lodging. 

Ben.  Ihaucinuitcd  her  with  her  brother  to  fupper  this  night. 

Will  you 

C  a  AV. 
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7y(<.  Chiefs  Fry-day,  and  I  know  jrouhaueflcfli.  j 

2?w.  Thou  would  ft  take  her  any  night.  Is  fhe  not  ftefh?  \ 

Ntc,  Sweet  Coufin,  I  would  not  eatc  her.  If  you  pteafe  to  com- 

nncnd  mc  to  her :  let  me  fee,  for  what  - 1  leauc  tnat  to  you,    Sxh, 
!5^».Goe  in,  let  nne  alone.  This  petulant foole 

Shall  be  my  fcaffold  to  ere£^  my  plots.  j 

Come,  friends,  vnlode  your  forrowes  on  my  heart, 
Griefes  weight  is  eas  d^  when  each  one  beares  his  part » 

Adi,  Secund. 

C/w/.npHusamlftolneoutfiromtheCouent.Abbot^  '' 

1  Ly  there,  thou  happy  warranted  cafe 

Of  a;iy  Villaine,  Th'haft  been  my  ftawking-horfe, 

Now  thefe  ten  months.  So  l«ng  'ti*^  fince  the  Abbot 

Went  on  a  folemne  pilgrimage  atid  left 

My  brother,  a  good  honeft  Fryer,  his  friend 

Deputed  for  him.  But  my  brother  fcarce 

Warme  in  his  new  vice-hoMour,  walking  out 

To  vilitemc  one  morning,  atmyhoufc-  ' 

Felldeadofanimpoftumefuddcnly,  ^ 

I  I  bury'd  him  in  priuate  j  but  from's  bloud 

Am  purer  then  tncCryttall.  Studying  now,  '! 

How  to  turne  forrow  into  policic, 

I  haue  affum'd  his  fliape.  Who  can  deny, 
jjj^  But  that  a  Dunce  may  rife  to  Dignjcic? 

^  Blind  Ignorance  doth  not  alwaiesftriit  in  Satiirtr 

It  often  walkcs  a  Clergy  pace  in  blackc, 

And  dealcs  the  holy  Rites  with  as  bold  hands. 

As  if  ic  grafp'd  hues  thunder :  and  did  iudge  it 

Enough  to  ftare,looke  bigge,and  with  a  brow 

More  rugged  then  is  Radamamhs,  denounce 

Terrors  againft  ill  deeds :  the  whiles  their  ownc 

Arc  not  Icflc  monftrous,  but  Icffe  broadly  fliowne. 

Thus  in  my  fclfc,  how  eafie  *t  js,  I  pyoue. 

To  fwcat  out  iudgemcnts  'gainft  the  fins  we  loue«- 

Ar 
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thUonefi  Ijp^r - 

As  if  a  g»rm«nt  of  world-couzning  grace 
Were  impudently  goodjfet  out  by  place. 

Well,  I  get  nothing  by  this  borrow'd  forme, 
But  countnancc  to  my  thef  ts.This  hollow  tree 
Keeps  all  my  holinelfe:  Lie  there  Abbot,  till 
My  worke  is  dor>e,  then  doc  thou  hide  my  ill, 

EnttrVfdtntineqdlant, 
Maffc  hcres  comes  one  already. 

V<»/*»/.  Now  haue  I ,  likcaPafafitc,  couerd^mybackewiih 
braines. Out  of  my  vfurersGowtie  toe,  I  hauefpun  a  faircfuite,  / 
would  faine  heare,whether  the  diuell  be  dead  or  no. Yet  I  need  not 
be  fo  inquifitiue,for  I'm  fure  he  has  giue  me  nothing  in'swiU.  Now 
amiinqueftof  fomcvaultinghouft.  I  would  faine  (pend  thcfe 
crownes,as/  got  them,in  cony-catch^igj  ha 'the  game  in  fcnt,  & 
wUl follow  it  with  full  cry^ 

^Iw/.  Stand  — Giue  the  wordl 

Vd.  Word?  what  woi'd/am  I  beleaguerd? 

C«rf,  Few  words  are  beft  among  friends.Bmptie  your  pockets, 
and  you  may  vault  the  lighter.  Q^iicke. 

Vd.  Th'art  an  hone(!fcjlow,a  very  honcftfeliow.I'n  good  faith 
Ihad  no  great  need  of  monyjbut  fince  thou  haft  brought  me  fomc,         .      i 
lie  not  refiife  it. 

^«rf.  Troth,Iha*butaliitfe. 

Vd.  Faith  nor  1.  we'll  cuen  draw  cuts,wha(haU  ha'both. 

Cmf,  Agreed. Shall  we  breathe?  jight,  ^ 

yd.  Good  fortune  grant,youbeableTo  pay  me  for  thispaincs.  1 

/n  fadncsj/  defcruc  double  fees.  \ 

;^t^*'^^*  "^^^ke  you  plead  harder,erc  you  fir  downc  to  tell  your 
mo*ey. 

V^/.  Looke  that  your  cafe  be  good,//]iall  picke  a  hole  in*t  elfe,' 

Cw^'Wcll^  let  the  law  paflTe. 

yd.  Not  altogether  fo .-  left  we  be  both  hange. —  fight'. 

Stand  your  ground.Zlid,!  cannot  abide  thefe  running  Cockes. 

Curf.  /hauefcene  a  runner  winne  the  battell.-— Shall  wee 
drawftakes?  '  '^■ 

Yd,  Ha?  a  match.— Throw  by  Weapons,and  lets  embrace. 
Citrf.l  am  a  villaine,but  I  fearc  your  clutch  worfe  then  a  Seriants" 
V4/.As/mtruetheefe,thoumaifttrHft"rae,     Hafinahl 

G  3    '  Rgf/iH 
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Ths  Honeft  Larpoyer. 

MtMHoed,  indthcTifidar  of  Wakefield  had  not  aftifferbout. 
Shall  wc  cling',  like  a  couple  of  Eeles,  not  to  bee  diffolu  d  but  by 
Thunder? 

^Hrf,  Moft  liberally.  Let's  fet  vp  (hop  together  J 

EtJterVafter  difguifd, 

VaLi  Done:&  tobe^in  our  trade,bchold  a  cuftomer.Stand  clofe, 

VaJ}^  This  ruffet-mapc  of  a  plaine-dealing  yeoman 
Spirits  uiy  hopes  with  boldneffe.  Sharpefufpition 
Like  to  a  winking  lufticer  (hall  fee  mc. 
And  yet  not  fee  me.Thus  with  gricfe-fwolnc  eyes. 
He  match  my  wife,  and  childrcns  miferies. 
This  fiftie  pound  He  husband  like  a  Badger^ 
Buy  and  fell  Barley :  and  fo  eafily  wind  ;, 

Into  the  prefent  paflages  of  Bedford. 
How  good  a  fchoolemallcr  is  Pouertie  1 
I  could  not  'iiie  on  hundreds,that  came  in 
By  annual!  rents!;  now  I  begin  to  thriue 
On  the  fmail  fragmenrs.  Thus  like  Prodigals, 
That  once  did  fcorne  the  meate,now  glad  of  pottage. 
The:  manner  gonc,Ile  trie  to  Hue  oth'  cottage, 
Bedford,  ha'torvou. 

Cwf.  Stand.  Giue  the  word. 

Vajl,  Tiie  word,y'area  thcefe, 

VaL  You  might  ka'diot  twice, and  not  hit  icrightcr. 

VaFt.  VVha!:  do  you  flioot  at  ?  '  ■ 

C^trf.  Oh  Sir,  like  vour  Icfuicc,all  at  the  purfe. 

V'-il.  Will  you  caft  out  the  diuell,and  faue's  a  coniuring. 

Vaft-.  Arc  you  fo  cunning  at  the  blacke  Art  ?  lie  trie  your  skill. 
What,  b<itli  at  once?  that's  no  fairc  play. 

Qirf,  Faircplay  is  for  Fencers.  Yet  thou  feemfl:  a  good  fellow^ 
Thou  ll^ak  haue  it.  Stand  3fidc,partncr. 

V^fi,,  Saift  thou  me  fo,boy?  then  there's  mony,vvin't  and  wear't. 

Fioht. 

l^it!.  Now  could  I  set  in  and  rob  'hem  both—  IJercnIcs  !  Hec 
laics  about  him  like  OrUv;du  Fnriofo  ,  or  a  coward  turnd  defperatc. 
Braucboyyfaith.  Wee  might  ha'robd  two  and  twenty  Tatfata- 
clok'd  rorcrs^bcforc  this  frccfc-iackct.  Oh,  your  furiy  Bore  is  hkc 
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The  Hfifteft  LAVPyer, 

abloudy'd  Maftififc :     when  your  -fpruce  Pantaloun  bawlesHke  a 

-whclpc  in  a  Tauernc :  yet  at  the  light  of  cold  yron  runs,as  if  he  had 

fecneaSciieant. 

«     C/^r/.  Hold,hold:  Kccpe  your  cafh. 

Z/'rf^^.The  mony's  good  mony  Sir,  if  it  be  not  too  heauy  for  you 
Curf,  Nay,  for  the  weight  1  could  make  fhift,  but  for  the  ituiuy 
conditions  goe  with  it. 

Vaft.  Hau  you  any  gall  to't  Sir? 
Val.  Not  not  fo  much  as  pigeon.  Put  vp  thy  cafli  my  brauc  qiiin- 
tclTcncc  of  Hobbniols.  Giuc  me  thy  hand.     How  many  thoufahd 
cudgels  hart  thou  broken  i'thydaies  about  a  May-pole?         '.       i 
C/f?/.  I  warrant ,  as  many  as  would  make  all  Bedford  chimnies 
ijnoke  a  whole  winter. 

Vafl.  left  on.  Ha'you  any  more  to  fay  tome. 
C«r/.  Nothing  my  braueC/^w  o'th  Chough  ,  but  I  would  thou 
wouldft  deale  with  vs.  Say,(Hall  wee  put  all  our  ftockes  together, 
and  fctoutafhipofourowne? 

VaJI.  Ha?  rtrfl:  tell  me  truly  what  you  are, 
Ctirf.  Agreed.  Let's  fk  downc  to  counfdl.  I  am  the  Abbot  of 
Ncwnham,  ^ 

Vafl,  How?  much?      %1 
?.  '  '.{pirf.lic  not  bate  you  an  Ace  on't ,  till  the  old  Abbot  rcturnc'3 

1^  from  Pilgrimage,  Xty  chamber  fliall  be  our  Randcuous.  The 
diucll  himfelfe  in  the  fhape  of  a  blurting  Conftablc  wil  not  lookc 
for  vs  there. 

Fal,  I  am  a  fouldiour ,  and  in  this  vacation  time  am  forc'd  to 
do  like  Lawycn;  when  fuites  do  not  make  thcm.they  make  fuites: 
bccaufc  the  vvarrcs  will  not  maintainc  me,  I  maintainc  the  warrcs, 
-Ifctvp  my  Bils  in  Bedford  here  ,  foraPhyfician  ,  aud  dealt  with 
Gr/pefot  theGowt.  I  haueaproie£lto  fwellourputfes  till  they 
burft.  Will  you  fecond  me? 

Vafl.  As  infeparably,  as  a  conditVon  does  an  obligation, 
Vai,  I  haue  often  heard  the  gripulous  Dotard  talkc  ^  Fairies: 
and  how  rich  the  houl'e  proues  that  they  haunt.I  haue  fipened  the 
blifter  of  his  imagination  to  tfie  full.  Shall  we  launcc  itf  I  haue  keys 
that  fliallfecurc  our  conueyatice.Is't  a  match?  v    ' 

,  ^^fi'  The fafertftratagemwc could  deuife,.  .  :-  -  > 

i  By  craft^ort  thereby  ttrcngth^  all  tbceucs  do  rife* , .    . 
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TheJJoncftLmyer. 

Qf  many  poiltickc  knaucs  you  cannot  fpie  one. 
The  Foxe  will  hauc  his  preybcfore  the  Lion. 

Vol.  Two  or  three  nights  we'le  fcatter  fomc  fmall  pccccs  of  iil- 
uer,  till  oppottunitic  plumpe  our  proic6t. 

C»rf.  I  take  it  rightly.  Oh  tis  quickc  and  iliarpc. 
So  with  a  Gudgeon  lo  ft,  we'll  catch  a  Carpc.     A  bootie« 

Enter  Griffft,  Sager,  'Bromley, 

Grif.  As  I  was  faying.Maftcr  Bromley,  why  iliould  you  take  th* 
aduantage  of  your  neighbour  5^^^  here  ?  Vhaue  got  the  reueir 
fion  of  his  Leafe^Ther's  is  but  one  Ufc  ro  corae  in't.     Wee  arc  all  ' 

mortall.It  may  come  ere  you  looke  for't.  I  louc  peace.I  louc  peace. 

*Brom.  I  fay,  that  life  is  forfeit  rand  He  enter  on  all.  The  law  is  on  ^ 

my  fidcjlc  not  be  bound  to  th'peacc.  ^1 

Cr^.  Nay  Sir,lle  bind  no  man:but  if  I  could  perfwade  you — - 
to  be  fleeced  both,fol  might  bjc  kept  warme  in  your  wool! — How 
iay  you  neighbour  Sa^^r} 

Stijr,  Alas  Sir,  Idoljut  defend  my  owne. 
N^y  could  be  wel-contentcd  to  fit  downe 
With  fome  (though  vniuft)loflc.I  iudge  it  beft. 
Though  with  iome  preiudicc  to  buy  my  reft, 

Oriff,  Therein  you  wrong  your  felferthe  law  is  inipartiall,  like  a 
Bell,  as  found  on  one  fide,  as  on  th'othcr ,  if  the  clapper  be  right.  ^ 

}Aiticv  Bromfeji  a  word — What  will  you  iudge  njc  worthy  of ,  ^  I  j 

dcrfwade  him  to  rclinquifti  his  right?  You  know  your  cafe — . 

Brom.  Here's  twenty  an  gels:  worke  it  good  Mailer  Griffin, vioxk 
itjand^you  ft^ali  be  my  ct»«hftinjg  Atturney.  But  if  you  faile,you 
muft  rcwrnc'         ^^  ^ 

Grtf,  I^fli,ncuertaikco*thatman — H',Sager,  a  word— I  louc 
pcacc.though  I  cannot  Hue  by't.I  refpeft  my  confcience  aboue  my 
purfe— when  t'has  no-money  in't. — What  will  you  giuc  mceto 
draw  *Br0mley  co  a  good  handfome  compofttion? 
Sag.  Not  apcnnie,till  y'hauc  done't» 
Criff,  You  know  twill  go  againft  you,buc  I  loue  peace. 
Sdg,  (I  ncuer  knew't  in  any  of  your  Tribe, 
Th'euent  be  what  it  willjle  giue  no  bribe.) 
Sir,as  I  like  your  end — God  and  my  caufc, 
Aic  coatc  of  ftecle,gainft  the  (harpc  fangs  oflawcs. 


' — "  ■  Th  Bon^fi  Lawyer.  \ 

Gr//*,  Shall  we  walkc  on?  out  iourncy's  long, 

C/»r/.Notfo  long  as  you  lakc't*.  Stand,  goodMr.Lawycr,(}iaIl.  1 

I  puta  cafe  to  you  now? 

"L^^/.- Comc.vntruffcjwc  haue  haft  of  bufincffe? 
^*»f^Quickc  firrah,  / (hall  fciuc  an  Exccution.o'your  throtc  clfc 
'  Gr/f .Indeed  Gentlemc,!  inrtforry  that  I'm  not  better  ftorcd  for 

t  you. Ifyou  had  tooke  me  comming  from  tcrmc,!  could  haueferued 

f    ?«^  ,  your  turncs  better. 

[•  Frf/w.Bind  thcra,h?mper  the  rogues. -Seruc  a  i//i^^/<^  c<>rpw  oa 

thztficjt fades, 

Cftrf.  How  happy  were  this  common  wealth!  how  found ! 
If  cuery  corrupt  Lawyers  fingers  were  thus  bound. 

p^ait,  SagcTy  I  know  thee  poofe :  here  take  thy  purfc. 
Though  I  rob  thcfc,no  poore  man  (hall  mc^urfe. 

yaL  Tarry  till  Llay  the  Lawyer  in  the  midft  of  his  clients. 
Are  your  talons  bound  Harpjfl  Thou  lieft  now  like  a  Stallion  new 
gelt,  betwixt  two  Mares.This  is  a  Diftringi$,firrah» 
Farewell  pettie-fogger.  ^ecedunt  fares, 

Qrif.  Oh  neighbourSjTam  vndone,vndone* 
^  'Br0m,  Then  hclpe  to  vndoc  me.  He  haue  my  a^ion  againft  the 

r^       Rogues. 

Sdtg.  Stay  till  you  catch  them  maftcr  *Br§i9%ley, 
Weli,fomwhat  this  my  falling  ftatc  relecucs: 
That  honefty  fpeeds  well  cucn  amongft  thceues 

'Brom,  Helpe,  hclpe.  Good  mafter  Grijji»,  your  breath's  ftron- 
gcft ,  yawle,  yawlc.  Your  tongue  could  neucr  ftand  your  Clients 
inmorcftead. 

"    ■     ^-*---~ —  SutfT  Vajiers  wife. 

Wrftf.  I  heard  this  way  fomc  mans  diftreCTcd  voyce. 
Crying  for  helpe:fome  robbery ,*Oh  tis  no  wonder!  / 
A  theefc  and  bawdy  houfe  are  nc're  farre  afunder. 

Gr/f.  Oh  good  woman  hclpc,helpe  to  vntic  vs. 
Wtf\  knew  'hem  all.Two  knaucs.onc  honcft  man« 
They  know  not  me  in  this  tranflation. 
Come  Sir , He  loofe  you  firft,helpe  you  the  reft. 
Do  well  to  all,  but  to  the  good  do  bcft. 

Ori/!  Oh  that  I  had  the  vUlaines  vponAn  execution  now*  ♦ 

♦  D  .         Wife,    ■ 


'    '    TheHonefiLarpyer, 
Wife.^  Would  you  turnc  hang-man^Sir? 

C7r//;  Ibuhfwcet  wench,!  would  n-icwhem the  law, 

Wi^e.  Ohpitictheni:nccc(rinc'hasnoIaw. 
Perhaps  want  forc'd  tliem;though  it  was  not  good. 
Wl»at  Horfclcaches  arc  they,thatfull/uckc  bloodC 
There  is  an  Innc,  enter,  refrefh  your  felues.  '  Exettm  ■ 

Their  lofle  is  money  yet  I  monc  their  fiate. 
Whopitiesmemoil,moftvnfortunate! 
Robd  of  a  husbands  louc,  now  of  himfelfe. 
How  farre  is  this  beyond  all  lofie  of  pelfel 
He  fold  me  hithcri  may  that  linfull  price 
Of  my  dcepe  forrow  neuer  prciudicc 

His  happineflc,  what  climate  cuer  holds  him. 
Be  bleft,fweet  husband;  let  my  ruinc  buy 
Thy  wifhd  content,though  I  forfaken  die. 

This  witch  has  tyr'd  me  with  her  cuftomcrs. 
Whom  I  hauc  all  fcnt  home  with  betterd  minds. 
Againft  her  vicious  will,  I  force  her  ftriuc 
By  vcrtue  rather,  then  by  luft  to  thriue. 

Iknow,I.amcxpc6led.  Exit^ 

Cnrf.  The  lackesbc  now  vnca2'd,and  flutterd  hence. 
Vafi.  (The  woman,that  relcafcl  them, I  fhould  know. 
She  frees  them  from  thU  bondage  to  a  worfe. 
There  is  no  theefe,  like  whore,  lo  picke  the  purfej 
Tal.  Shall  we  notfhift  ground? 

^urf.  By  no  mcane?:A  theefcs  fafeft  refidence  is  in  the  fame  plat 
he  did  the  robbcric.Thrte,of  all  places, the  Cuckoldly  hue  will  ne- 
wer crie  after  him. 

J^afl.  When  fhall  we  (hare  the  bootics,and  be  proud. 
How  liberally  our  diuifion  mounts  f 
■    Cw'f.  The  dates  workc  done,we'l  cajft  vp  the  accounts. 
Val.  Where's  the  pettie-foggers  Portmanteau?     Curf.  Here. 
Val.  Lay*t  there.So,  you  fhall  fee  me  catch  a  fat  Pickciell ,  with 
this  Gudgeon  prefcntly.  Stand  dofe. 

Emer  old  Gripe, Nice, Thirfty, 
ISljc.  Vncle,  vnclc,!  had  a  certaine  fcuruy  drcame  to  night, 
(jrip.  Dreame?  what  of  drcames?  gpod  coufm  be  not  fo  nice, 
2^/f.  Idrcamt—       Grip,  Bchang'd*. 
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The  Honefl  Lawyer, 

Ni.  Be  you  ban  gM,  Vnclc. 

Thirft,  Behang'd  both,except  I  may  hauc  fonic  drinkc, 

JVic.  Me  thought  I  found  a  great  dealc  of  money. 

Grtfe.  I  would  we  had  it,  coufin,  without  dreaming. 

Thirfi.  Whoop  maikr—  no  part  of  my  finding.  takes  vp  the 

Gnp,  No  matter  for  a  part :  all's  mine.  Tortwanteati 

Nic.  Nay,  all  s  mine  for  dreaming. 

Thirjf,  Nay,airs  mine  for  finding:  and  He  kcep't. 

Val.  Softjfirrah  ••  it  lies  there  for  a  wager. 

A^/<:.  What  wager,  Sir?  ' 

Val.  Marry,that  who  cuer  finds  it,  (hall  loofe  all  the  money  in's 
purfe, 

Nic.  He  not  meddle  with  it. 

Grip.  He  ha'  no  ua'--  jr.'u 

Yul.  ludgcn.w,..,  Jtiiticmen:ha'thcy  not  loft  the  wager? 
Qurf,p^afi,  Loft,loil;as  furc  as  Virgin itic;nofooncr  laid  then  lofl. 

Yal.  Come  then  to  pay, to  pay.  (Sure  this  is  Cr/pe, \r\y  Bedford- 
Gowtie-Vuircr.Plagueo'yourfiiksj  whatCarpcntcr  fet 'hem  vp- 
right?  not  my  wimble,  I  lope. 

Nic,  Oh  I  am  fpoyld,  fpoyld;  this  tis  to  drcame  of  finding  mo- 
ney— I  knew,what  twould  come  to.« 

Thirfl*  Sauc  your  Iabour,good  maftcr  Thccfe  :  for  my  breeches 
arc  ith'  fafhion,  a  great  deale  ofpocket,but  no  lining. 

ri//?.Thisistherockethatfplitme.Oh  good  fate! 
That  thou  hadit  now  about  thee  halfc  my  (tatc. 
Is't  finneto  rob  theThecfc?by  vfuriouscourfe. 
He  once  robd  me,  now  I  rob  him  by  force. 
No  difference  but  this,twixt  him  and  me. 
I  ha  not  fuch  prote«5Vion,  as  had  he. 

Grtp.  Oh  I  am  a  poore  mam.a  verie  poorc  man. 

V'^fl.  Thou  art  indeed;  wealth  without  vfc  doth  free 
NcTfoulc  from  the  bleake  ftormes  of  poucnie. 
Who  cannot  natures  requcfis  fatisfic 
Out  of  his  vvcalth,his  coftcr's  rich,  not  he. 

Fnl.  Be  they  all  bound  to  the  good  forbrrancc? 

Fajl.  Thus  favre  quiis  my  reuengc.The  Vi'urer  lies, 
As  fafi  in  mine,as  /  am  in  his  tyes» 
Now  let  mc  kill  him.No,  bloud  fhall  nor  die 

D  2  My 
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Myotlicr  finnesinpurple.Lye  there. Loc! 
That  the  wife  lawe  would  rerueallvfurers  To* 
How  few  in  thy  bonds  didft  thou  ere  vntie? 
'C^ow  bound  thy  fclfij  fo  without  r.iercy  iic. 

Qmf.  Conie,  let'5  retire  to  our  refuge .  Secednrit^ 

T^c,  Vncle,vncle.I  would  this  all  were  but  a  dreame  too. 

Grip,  Oh  coZ;,ram  damnd,damnd^niy  mony's  gone, 
Elftovv  morgage  is  loft.  Wallow  co  iwc ^Nice. 

Nic.  Oh  vnde,  its  dangerous  tumbling,  fnakes  i'thc  grafle, 

^r/f.  Wallow  to  me,T?ir/?)'. 

T^;r/.  Maftcr,Tm  fo  dnc.I  cannot  ftirrc  my  feet.] 

^r;/>,.Helpe.-!~ 

Enter  V^fieriw'ifi. 

Wife. 'More  robberies  yet?  tis  ftrange,how  villauis  fwarmc! 
Mifchicfcs  holdclofc  to  kcepe  each  other  warme, 
Three  ranke  corruptions  make  their  necre  abpde. 
An  Abby,Bavvd'houfc,  and  a  Thccuiili  rode. 
Where  be  thcfc  men  diftrefled?-how?  my  Vfurer? 
Shalll  vnbind  him,  that  hath  bound  my  husband 
3n  merciUffe  fetters?  Yes  5  Im  bidden,fti)I} 
W  ith  good  deed?!  to  requite  my  enemies  ill, . 
GomCjdiucils  lie  vnlofe  thee. 
Grip,  OhhowImcrofH- 
My  mony,  and  my  roorgage,aU,allioft'. 

Nic,  Maffe,  a  prety  wench— If  (be  lay  thus  boundbeforemcc, 
1  would  notloofe  her,butvpx)nfome  conditions, 
Af^r/^.  Will  you  go  in  Sir,and  refre(h  ybur  felfc? 
Grif.  lie  follow  thee,fwcetceirlc.  Would  I  could  cope   . 
This  mor|age4thous»h  ray  other  be  paft  hope, . 

T/j/r/?,  Doc  they  brew  wine  here?  Exettnt 

Vafl,  See  how  this  woman  ftill  me  quir$,aiid'crofi?$« 
iTob  and  binde,  and  fhe  releeues  their  loffes. 
Why  doth  (he  thus?  Irs  but  a  tricke  of  hers; 
By  charitic  to  draw  in  cuftoracrs, 
I  am  now  patient,  but  more  Cuckold  ftill, 
Ihclpc  hcrtofupply,  gainftmyowncwill. 


Qtrf.  Shall  we  retire  tomy  chambcr^and  ff»are  ? 

inter  Bemamm, 

VaL  Tarry.  Here  comes  another  lack-daw :  let's  pluckc  him, 
aird  take  his  feathers  with  vs ftand. 

to.  Thou  durft  not  fay  fo,  were  we  on  iufttearmes. 

Valen,  You  ifliould  bee  fome  Lawyer ,  you  ftand  fo  on  your 
termcs 
Faith,  we  muft  change  profeflions  with  you ,  you  muft  giuc  *s  our 

fc?s.  • 

Ben,  Youle  earnethcm  fitft  ? 

VaL  Brauc  Sir,  fodonot  Lawyers  alwayes. 
But  when  you  r  payd  your  Tclfe ,  you'l  »iue's  our  due, 

^4fJ.  Hold,  Gentlemen,  this  is  my  rricnd* 

Ctarf,  Thine,noblc  VdUys  ?  thou  fhalt  beggc  hisranfome  them 

Z/'rf/?,  Hec  ftands  fecure,  Hafte  to  your  chamber.  There  He 
meet  you  picfdntlyjand  then  wee'l  fhare*  Exeunt, 

Ben,  Areihy  ends  good  in  this  giuenlibcrtic? 
Or  doft  it  here  alone  to  murder  me  ?■ 

Vafi^  Not  with  my  fword ,  but  with  a  tale  (hall  wound  thy  a- 
mazed  heart -come,  let's  fit  downe*  .    ' 

Ten,  What  tale  f  good  friend,  be  plainc  and  fliort; 
Woe  to  a  heart,  by  expc Nation  r entuplcs  the  fmart, 

J^afi,  I  haue  commendations  to  you  from  one  Faffer : 
For  by 's  defcription  you  fiiould  be  the  man. 

Beh,  Liues  I^aH^er  then  ^ 

yafl.  'Las  Sir,  you  know  he*s  dead. 
And  by  your  bloudy  hand  was  murdered,  BentBym^^ 

Vaft.  IswQi-sowxmm^S'it'BenUmmGtipei 

Ben,  What  then? 

Vafi.  You  kiird  hims  Sir*  Poore  man  he  dy'd 
V7ith  penitence  to  heauen,  to  you  remifsion, 
Sayd,  that  you  did  it  like  a  man^  prouok'd 
By  his  inr empcrate  rage.  Fare  gauc  that  I 
Keeping  his  walke  ^  came  to  clofe  vp  his  eycc  • 

Ben^  Heauen  pardon  mc,  W^hatrayd  the  dying  ^i?^.^ 

1X5  f  W?.' 
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Vafl*  He  cbargMme  feekeyou  out,and  gauc  mc  orold, 
To  bury  him  in  kcrct ;  led  his  death 
Should  iiazard  yours,  and  charm'd  my  filcnt  breath. 

Bet:.  His  loue  giucs  fire  to  my  greene  pile  of  forrowcs. 
May  his  bones  relt  in  peace  :  in  gricfc  1  liuej 
'Leirc  he  and  heaucn  do  my  blackc  fault  forgiue. 

Vtijier.  He  hath  forgiuen  you,  only  this  he  beggesj 
That  to  the  fcatter'd  pieces  of  himfelfe, 
Left  to  furuiue  his  mifcries  vncomplcte. 
His  Widow  and  his  Orphans,  you  would  yecid 
SomepitticforyourownCjheauens^and  his  fake: 
And  teach  that  hand,  (from  which  he  hop'd  fome  good  j 
To  fuccour  theirs,  that  tooke  away  his  blood. 
He  bad  me  tell  you,  now  all  mcanes  were  gone. 
To  expiate  that  finne,  faue  only  one : 
To  hold  thofc  vp,  that  on  the  worlds  Tea  fwimmc  ; 
Since  he  had  them  vndone,  you  vndonc  him. 
That  you  would  be  to  them,  as  he  (houldbc : 
This  he  bcqucath'd  you  as  a  Legacie. 

Ben.  llebeaiuftExecutorof  his  will. 
Good  friend,  great  thankes;  my  purfc  th'haft  fpar'd  to  ccaz 
But  what  is  worfe,  haft  robb'd  me  of  my  peace, 
Vnfler^  th'art  dead  :  if  thy  transformed  foulc, 
Could  from  tlie  battlements  of  yon  high  Tower, 
Behold  the  vow'd  endeuours  of  my  heart. 
To  fatisfic  thy  will  and  my  huge  debt. 
In  thee,  to  thit^e,  thou  wouldft  my  merit  fet 
'Mongft  thy  beft  friends :  yet  narrow  are  my  bounds ; 
To  giuc  them  plaifters,  that  firft  gaue  them  wounds. 

Vajl.  Farewell  Sir,  thinke  on  ^<f/?<fr»  ■   Exit, 

Beyr,  Friend  adieu.  To^^7?<'rand  my  vowe  I  will  be  tru-. 
How  thickc  the  fliarpc  pulfc^of  my  confcience  beates ! 
How  ftrangely  my  diftra(^dPhantfic  threats ! 
Oh  vnappcafed  murder,  that  ftill  kcepcs 
The  fenfitiue  committer  from  faftflecpes : 
And  mii'irur<;  in  the  cares  a  fatall  knell 
Of  rclVcffc  thoughts  on  cr.rthjof  worfe  in  hell, 
How  decpe  thou  ftiik'ft  me  with  a  filent  blow  I 

Be 


The  Uomfl  Laroyer. 

Be  patient  heart,  to  thy  fate  humbly  bow. 

Fetch  him  againe  I  caiinoc ;  oh  his  fownc 

Istoo  too  moitall.  Why  then  hurl'd  I  downc 

My  finking  fpiiits  ?  Let  me  flye  to  mirth, 

And  burden  cares  with  w  ine,  to  make  them  finkc. 

The  worlds  rule  is,Who  feels  the  lode  of  confcience  let  him  drirvk. 

But  oh  importunate  griefc  !  too  hard  it  is. 

To  counterfct  a  fall'e  and  forged  bliffe ! 

Yet  once  lie  force  a  tryall ;  1  hauc  here  an  Inne, 

I  hcare  and  wonder,is  turn'd  hbufe  of  finne. 

lie  fee,  if  the  loofe  fprawles,  with  their  fharpe  wit, 

Can  giuc  my  mind  a  medicine  for  this  fit.' 

Whores  I  abhorre,  as  Gardiners  laycs :  no  matter; 

Once  for  experiment,  lie  hcare  them  chatter. 

Enter  F'asfersfVffe. 

Preucntion!  I  thinke  here's  one  of  theiourney-womcncome,  to 
proffer  me  her  feniice.Black  proftitution'.that  any  fuch  face  Should 
cuer  waite  vpon  thee.  Sifter,  what  feckc  you? 

Wife.  What  is  hard  to  find  : 
An  honcft  man,  or  els  my  eyes  are  blinde. 

Ben.  Fut,  if  I  fay  I'm  one,  I  then  fall  fhort, 
Ofthcoccafion  I  intend  forfport. 
I'm  Inch  afoolc  in  this  Priapta-vodc, 

Mcc  thinks,  fvvcct-hcart,  your  honeft-man  fhould  bee  one,  that 
fhould  plcafe  your  appetite,  fiirreyourvcincs,  ticklcyourbloud, 
and  make  you  laugh  delight  into  your  panting  fpleene. 

JV/fe.  Anhoncftdiuell, 
Th'are  friends  to  hell,  that  tempt  wcake  foules  to  euiU. 

'Sen.  Come,  let  me  kiffe  thee fo :  this  was  with  cafe  5 

Words  arc  ayry  fhadcs,  th  are  deeds  that  pleafe. 

M-')fe.  Sir,  do  not  thinke  to  enter  my  chaftcfort, 
Encourag'd  by  this  parle.  You  prefume 

Be».  Not  to  vnlocke  thy  treafures  with  fuch  keyes. 
Gold  only  can  furprifc  fuch  holds  as  thefc. 
And  I  hauc  that  will  doo  'c. 

fVtfe.  Then  vfe  it  well. 
How's  wealth  abus'd,  when  ircondu6lsto  hell ! 

Sir, 
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Sir,  T  will  fct  no  price  on  your  dcfircs. 
Ben.  He  be  the  franker  Pay-maftcr, 

Wife,  Youmuft:  Then  pay  me  for  my  vcrtue  :  folic  take  it. 
What  ftarucs  luttjs  well  bought  j  not  what  it  fecdcs. 
'Tis  follies  drcgges,  with  coync  to  buy  ill  dccdes. 

'Ben,  Come, come-  why  ftiould  you  be  fo  quaint,  and  nice, 
That  know  what  belongs  to 't '^  'Dsfo,a  Virgin 
Atthirteene,or  perhaps  a  little  vnder, 
Could  not  with  whuling  nay's  be  fo  peruerfe, 
In  her  bewordcd  May  den-head.     W(f,  Imuft. 

Bert,  Thou  doft  not  rightly  of  my  merits  decmc 
I  would  not  know  you  fuch,  as  you  now  feeme. 

Ben.  The  golden  footed  law,^that  goes  or  runs, 
Staies,  and  turncs  backc,  as  we  giuc  motion  to  it. 
Shall  ftep  the  pafc,  which  thou  would'ft  haue  it.  Nay, 
Speake  as  thy  tongue  inftruil:«  it*  I  will  change 
Thy  pouerty  to  gold,  rich  robes,  a  Coach, 
And  prauncing  Couriers,  thatriiall  whirle  thee  through 
The  popular  ftreets;  and  when  thou  fitft  in  pride, 
The  tamed  law  {hall  lacquay  by  thy  fide. 

r;'^.  Thefe  are  fome  incitations  to  a  heart 
Tainted  with  malice,  or  that  thinkcs  a  hcauen. 
In  glorious  oftentation  \  or  would  ftand  ..... 

AflFe6lcd  with  the  banc  ofpruricnt  luft. 
I'm  of  another  temper.  Pray  youleauc  me, 

'Ben,  Thou  (halt  A>^<«rdrinkc: 
Make  ebrious  waftc  of  the  fwcct  GnolTian  wines  \ 
Fefants  fhall  be  courfc  dyet ;  rcfin'd  marow, 
Small  pounded  nuts,  and  loffeng'd  e^w7/«»»,» 
Scrap'd  pearle  and  date^ones  %inklcd  oncach  flice. 
And  ftrcw'd  with  fugar,  like  white frott  on  yce. 
Grant  me  but  laue.  He  rainc  a  (howrc  of  Gold 
^liito  thy  lappe ,  out-fhining  loucy  when  he 
Wrapt  in  his  glory  courted  CD4»<ff. 

/0f^.  Thy  language  does  affright  me.  Ohmyftarrcs! 

:5m  O  let  not  tearesfpoile  fuch  a  beauty.  Tellmee;  Why  fpill 

y©u  water  like  a  Crockodile,  to  captiuc  mec  j  that  might  feaue 

don't  with  mirth,  nimbler  then  ayre? 

jyife 


— ■  The  Hmefi  L^efAi\:v 

wife,  Sir^IhauenodtfirCiyrioH  .'mijcrjr-oo'ffj  vdouil  '.-a 
To  take  your  luft,  but;pittm..';*Sdmcrwhitj«jpii>ptfiflay'ccctJuloiis 
heart,  there  is  feme  goocjrTcffiin.'ynu.*  jdi  oi  fr-/  oniic'  ilrcii  :  iC  ? 
•^r^.  MytruthChallqiJrtcthy  faitbiiI6sp?rttllyifiio<lii.r-iO 
j^//^.  lie  tnirt  you, Sir.  I  ,un  a  vyrctclned  yyotnan,  oi  ■         :.ri  ] 
oFha^vidxiw'or  thcwiifc^.'il  kiiowiiocwfhcthcJr  -,  ofithoDdiftrfffTcd  or 
dead  Kt/?f  r,        .o-,;'.  \^)^i:.u'A\\''^'-  •i'^'  [v.  ,..';';;i:jeir'::rr  .  :-\-.'c:{ 

i;  s J<r;?:': How,'?-.-Iiaiueto:'tcH^f e;,tho(i  >n:xlli4nAt^iclaw&  ^  ^ 
The  warres  haue ended  Jnis-ihloiftimwt  dayie>\  »o  !,i  j  ^d  o-t  :noj  .05 
NayjletnotgriefcoppreflethyfpiritSt-Oh, .    •  .    j/i    ;'.lii<j  :.  .1 
I haue  kill'd  the  wife  and  husband  with  one  blow,  -[-ji^i '.  ;. ; 

Lift vp  thy  fowning eyes.       .it-, ;,)•,.«  V 

mfe.  Oh  letntftdyi'.'Katihcr  i1pc)?|.<i}eatl>,thcn.lringvi*}g  rniferic. 
.    B<597.  Reybc(hytortt./?:"<^y?vryt:tliucsiQmet .. /;   , 
I  am  his  fonnc,  that  hath' thy  husbands  lands. 
"".^W/r,  And  caollookc  forjncrcy  at  your  hands?  ,,     \ 

1  ..  J5<j»t,.Rece!iuc,this.carncftj:^my-ft«(:isFbin<5.  >'    .i.j//l  .-ji.  1 

W|fr.y<>u .cannot Nvithtljicrcrpel$chavnic,ii)c to fijinje*/,/'  i.fi'r^ 

Btf».  Idohot': whcnltainttbychaftereafTes      •  .[  .'[;i.7 

With  motions  of  blackcluft,  pronounce  mcVill^inc.   ,  -^/.,*if{r>. 
Tell  nie,  who  brought  you  to  this  Brothell  -  Innc  f    . . '  .(^^  //;,  ;^| 

fT/^.  He,  to  whom  ncauen  (\  ttvft)  bath  clcar'd  all  fia-i  , ,, ;;: 
My  Vafler  fold  me  hither,  I  was  co^>Ceac.;ni'tn.  ■  /i5;«'i  L3]  -.f,{  -^r.'  / 
Thus  to  relicue  his  ftatc,  when  all  was  fpcrttv?;.  fj  :>")fion  Ji^r^ 

B(f».  But  coiddft  thou  li\ic  infc6llc(rc  in  ^hji$  tyre  ?  ■  • 

W^//>.  Ihauc,  and  will. 

^<r».  Will?  This  giucsftcangcfufpicion,  ,      ' 

Wife,  I  made  a  promifc,  that  without  confent 
Of  her  that  bought  me,  /  would  not  depart. 

Etiter  MuT'mayie, 

See  where thlnchantrciTe  comes. 

M.irm,  Now  rainibn ,  you  muft  be  gadding.  (Jlry  you  mcrcie, 
Land-lord :  iffp)u'l  haue  aay  fport,  walke  in,  walkc  in.  J ou  fKall 
take  out  your  rent  here,  Land-lord,  She  (halt  bc'yoqt  own  Ya^a- 
tion  and  Terme  too.  Land-lord.  .j'^^  ,  _ 

Btf».  So,  you  pernicious  Damme  oflufts/Jj^lc)ittour,  ., ,,  ■  ? 

You  thai  buy  beauty  and  do  fcU'tagainci    •        : 

E  -  And 
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rhemntftLait}ytr. 

And  Hue  by  th'occupation.  Hearc  ycm  ?  Fret 
:  ThVs  woman  from  your  birothcH  '■-  Haierie.     '. 
Orl  fhallbringyou  tothc  cartand  r^fh, 

(JVf^r>»tDhi'a!litaftaway;  (llecoftnibfiFtj^^oundS, 
I  nc'rc  got  foure  grotes  by  her  yet. 

to  ^^rift^'^rbau  n^alt  lofc  iViorc  by  keeping  her:  Got  cictnr<i  the 
houfc  from  this  difordcr,  or  I  here  difcharge  thee.       .         > 

LMi»m^  Q<sdd  t«attd-10fd,  beftdtv  h*  whefeyouHirill;.  lam 
content  to  be  rid  ofh6t,foittfliy  hold'yotrftir«jT-i-- 
Foxe  pull  your  honefty .  Is  thl%  the  dinclhg  ttwjrdc  f 
One  more  fuchparcbafe  will  vndoc  rtiytnade.. 

Enter  Griff.  .»        .  - 

ffnjpi  tIbftH:!«i,Ortl<<^i^lrtfyc3Wr1(lhrwortian  r 

iMarm,  YondW  Siti^illrtng'with'my  Lind-lotd,  your  Wor- 
Ihips  fonne . 

Grife,  Son S^i»M»?yt9ih\th,^tt you (o alofe         SxitMar, 
with  a  wench  ?  Cofttfc  hithw  i-iheVa  V^^hofc.  Tikiiheed-on  her.» 
If  flie  warfehi^tff*«ibfl«g4<tt  Hoftid V ff*^«flkefp»tiiy  h^uTe*  . 
Faith,  I  grow  old,  stti*<?a1«ibl  nd^  Itttig  llUC :  '      '^ 

Oh  fuch  a  W«??lch  ^ihjldbeitftDiriitlut. 
Pcrfwadeher'Sri^.    '  Bxtt  Gripe,, 

^w.HVj^brifybe^*,^?!'.  S*^,  ^       .' 

The  pleafed  fates  confcnt  «6  CititdMt  thte^  ,  t '  ^t  . 

My  fathers  houfe  (hall  ns<t*cr~th«fcYnkn«wiie,. 
Plcafetheoldmaft>Jvithvtord5,buihoWyowr6iww,.         . 
If  my  plot  takes,  as  I  can  hope  no  le(fe, 
Thisluft  of  his  ftall  thy*gooa<i>twn««  WciTc*. .  .' 

Aa.  Tckitw. 

Enter  Rcbenfafitr^Mi  Arm,. 

'*  4f^.'^Oiiie,nfttt to wy  forttov^ci, and niyfrfft.- 

\>Th<}yray,  foiicty  itflvoe^doth  Ught4# 
Otif'p^eflW^i  iivtifindethc  w^trary. 

Mywocsareheawerbythycompaftie  ' 

My  gricfe  fdrtfiy  difth?fle,  doiibtes  ttAht  ownc*  ' 
lihould  be  farrc  Icffc  wj:ctcht<a,if  aloh«.. 


jimt,  SWCf  jbgnhpr.  finc€  wc  mufi  botb  fuflfcr,  tbinkc  it  Toirt 
comforr,  that  wc  marc  an  cquall  fortune, 
Gricfc  has  Icffe  power  to  worke  on  our  fad  hearts  j 
Where  a;im,uf4Uoups  cpntencj  tobcare  thci^:  parts. 

Rck.  t^tficipDcc  thought  tjiy^pihcjrjtH^t  thy  fate 
Should  ftoopt  to  feruice  to  rcheuc  th^  ftate  : 
Wp  are  not  try  d,  but  in  our  miferic. 
He  is  a  cunning  Coach-man  that  can  turnc 
Well  in  a  narrow  roome.  To  manage  plenty 
In  a  right  forme .  coramendsihe  fbtc,  not  petfon. 
Hee's  blcft,  that  to  be  rich  can  giue  confent 
With  honeftic,  or  reft  poorc  with  content. 
I  woader,  Benutmin  doth  not  vi(it  vs. 
Hi>  laft  rcUefe  is  4onc :  i/'that  ipring  drye, 
We  faiot  for  fucc9urj  and  muf^  fainting  dye« 

See,  here  covnti prordej  ^  once  our  fathers  Steward  :  Surc,hcc'I 
fupportys.  Si(}cr,.tryhis  kindncrtc ;  thy  fpecch  is  morepathctical. 

Brom^  Thecues,  Lawyers,  Rogues,  Harlots,  and  Innc-kccpcrs, 
are  mens  purgations.  (7r/jy?«  has  cheated  mce  :  tookc  twenty  an- 
gels from  me  >  thecues  tooke  'hem  from  him.  He  promis'd  to  draw 
SAgerxo  compound;  now  the  day 's  goneagainft  me# 
Oh  I  could  wiQi  my  nailes  turn'd  Vultures  tallons. 
That!  mighttcarc.their  flcfh  in  mammocks,  raifc 
My  loflcslTroni  their  carcafes  turn'd  Mummy, 

Ann.  Good  Sir,  a  word '• 

Bram,  Now  Kitlin,  what  would  you  hauc  ? 

Ann,  Sir,  remember  wc  are  the  mifcrablc  children  of  loft  !;<*- 
i7<?r;  whom.oncc  you  fcru'd. 

Brow.  What's  that  to  me  ? 

Ann,  I  hope,  Sir,  you  can  fpare  fomcwat  lo  vs  diftrelTcd, 

Brow.  Thisisplaincbegging.  Minion,  fall  to  worke 
And  came  lupply  to  wants  with  diligent  labour, 
ForK^yF^rxfakcI  willnot  vrge  the  Statute. 

^0^.  The  Statute, IhAas  f  ware  noBcggcrs,though 
We  try'd  thy  courtefie.  Curfcd  be  thy  fate, 
Tjvqu  from  our  father  goit'ft  thy  whole  cftate.    ' 

E  a  Yet 


MifEMjer^'^ 


Exit,  . 


Yet'  gvu'dgeft  vs  (fbmc  friigfnfents.  "iHci^cc,  out  Dogge j ''^f'  '''"^-^ 
If  thouftay'dniifcreancT-— — ^'  '  "       ''    '  i'io.;:\    •, 

Brow.  Boy,Ilerinokc'ypilfor'tu  „ ''     '^*'^-*'     " 

to  thy  conrcicrTCc-/ffiVt%;fiea?nin';i-^^^^  - 

And  turiie  thy  derogated  nam 6;  '    '  '  ^  '■ '  ''■'  ^-,! '''  '•  •''- 
OnfoggyblaiHngsof  etemall'/hainc. '  Exit. 

EfttiT'^-i^i       'I  .,   .  ^i 
Ingratitude!Sgon'e^•  andfrthisToom'^,-''^'-^''    '  ■ '  l 
Extortion  and  a  fiend  is  hither  come,   '                                         ^ 
(jr/p.  Tm  gorngtofccmymoi-gagc--^     '                       .- .     • 
^K».  Good  Sir,  fhew  mercy  on  two  wretched  Orphans, 
Cjrip.  Out  beggers,  mrcrcie  ?'What  doft  tjilke  to  mc  of  mercy?  • « 
I'm  going  to  let  ray  grouirds.  I  haifc  lib  leaftircfor'hicrcy. 

Rol^.  Goe  thou  accurfed  C4/>«,.-  ix)  mifcrie^ 
"When  thou  begg  ft  mercy,  be't  as  farre  from  thee. 
"jinn.  Sir,y  naiievndo.neoiirpirents;  pltticvs.. 
4jf//)/.  I  tamiot  ftay  t^^  "   -c 

Roh.  Hcau'cn  be  Ss'deafe  tb  thee,  when  thy  f"oulebtcath 
Shall  bcgge  fome  r  efpitc  at  thy  violent  death. 

This  fellow  Airei\'i?I  fcccour  vs/ /'''T  :;.'■'*  ■ 
^Nic,ImeJulj,fiAHiuftyS:epteMh*'-'-^\htBtR'i^ 
'jinn.  Sir,  raife  our proftrate  fortunes.withfomc  helpc :  ,  - 

"Some  little  helpe,  you  know  vs.  '    '  "  " ;  ''' "  '''■'; 

N:c.  yes,  ye§,  I  rcnkmber  I  haue  feene  yon*  Lct*s  fee— — 
the  fourteen* day  -i  bad;-  /'  muft'  db'nb  decdcf  charitie  to  day  j 
I  haue  president  for  it,  'tis  loft* 

jRe/^.  iNow  J  remember ,  w'Hen  I  went  to  fchoole, 
I  read  of  one /'^^j^^T^Jf  a  good  Epfieroiir,  ,  ' 

That  told  his  Couf  titrs  if  a  day  but-ilipt  him. 
Wherein  he  did  not  goc>d,that  day  was  loft. 
The  next  he  would  redeem't  witli  double  coft* 
111  colour'd  finrie^  how  ftiameful]  doft  thou  looke. 
In  them  that  plead  thy  warrant  from  their  booke  1 

Nic.  Fourteenth  day.  A  good  wrncforgottkjl*  QJi  Jicr«s  lear- 
ning from  the  ftarrcs.  Though 


•"^ 


-irwmffijTJJff^er, 


Though  1  do  little  good  ere  I  am  rotten, 

Like  citizens,  I  would  not  ha't  forgotten. 

Yet  let  me  ftudy  on't :  thougli  a  man  may  not  giue,he 

May  buy,I  hope  without  danger.  Fairc  fiftcr, 

What  fliall  I  giue  you  for  your  maiden-head  ? 

Roh.  Thus  much  :  a  broken  head, 

Ni.  Oh--Oh"-Forgiucme,good  Calender— I  perceiue  now,t'hy 
counfel's  true.It'$  an  euil  day  mdeedrl  fliould  neither  hauc  bought 
■nor  fold  on't,  8xi, 

Ritb .  Hencc,skic-conrulting Gypfic.men commit 
Sinnes  darkc  as  night,  and  blame  the  ftarrcs  for  it. 

Enter  Sager, 
Another  paffcngcr— Oh  this  is  Sager, 
His  wife  was  once  a  feruant  to  our  mother. 
Alas,whcn  thcfc  built  from  our  ruinous  woe  \ 

Relecue  vs  notjwhat  (hould  this  poore  man  doe . 

Sag.  I  Ion  g  to  hcare  from  London j  how  my  fuitc 
En  dsjOr  depends :  if  loftjl'm  loft  with  itr 
Who  would  truft  any  barrcs  ihis  tottring  world 
Can  plot  to  fortifie  our  wheeling  Aatesl 
W^hen  the  ftrong  dores  ofluftice  may  be  broke. 
Or  lifted  from  the  hinges  by  the  force 
Of  policikc  engines :  or  the  fafefi  locke 
Bepickt  withafalfekey. 

liM.  Sir,dwels  there  any  mcrcie  in  your  heart? 

S4^..yes:  or  of  fhercy,  i  muft  hope  no  part. 
I  know  yoD,and  your  wants.My  wife  was  once  your  Parents 
feruant. 

yifi,  True,but  that  time  is  paft. 
And  in  he^feruice  now  I  would  be  plac't. 

Sag,  That  were  too  lauifh  yceldin  g  to  your  woe. 
I  am  but  poore,troubles  haue  made  me  fo. 
Yet  of  that  fmall  life-blood,  which  my  drcncht  ftate 
H  as  left  it  by  the  Lawes  fharpe  furgerie , 
Embrace  a  portion,  as  your  needsrcquircj  *. 

Enter  BeniAmm. 

And  I  may  giucHcrc  comes  your  enemies  Scniie.  ' 

E  3     .  B<^; 


'Sen,  I  haucbcne  fccking  all  you  three  with  newes. 
Good  Bcwes ;  friend  j'^^rr  ,thc  day's  yours. 

Sag,  It's  welcome.  Ihaucthcbettermeanesto  fuccourthcfCf 

'Ben,  You  hauc  preuented  my  requeft.- 1  purpos'd 
To  beg  that  kindncffeofyou.  Robin^l  would 
Intreat  you  to  accept  my  leruicc,l>ut 
I  mcanc  the  name  of  it  i  for  in  deed  He  vfe  thee 
As  my  mod  equall  and Tcfped^ed  friend. 
Nm^  in  thine  armes  / throw  and  lockc  m  y  fclfc; 
My  fortunes  be  all  thine:thc  key's  thy  louej 
Let  this  kiffe  be  the  feale.  Ye  facred  powers 
Make  indilfoluble  this  knot  of  ours. 
Now,»  mafter  Sager,  giuclier  that  refpe£t, 
You  would  my  wife.-all  charges  arc  my  debt. 
Robifty  you  know  the  houre;conduft  your  fifter  thither;  that  done, 
conuey  thefe  letters  to  the  widdow  SorrKV,  ( that's  her  borrowed 
name^  rt>e  lies  at  my  fathers. 

Rob.  With  iuft  hands. 
I'm  prouder  of  thy  lcaic,thcn  of  thy  lands. 

Ann,  Oh  pure  quinteflcnccofihyprafeflionj 
How  many  haii  thou  rob4,  thus  to  make  vp 
Thy  perfc6l  godncffc!  as  if  wifer  nature 
Had  made  an  cxtrad^of  ten  thouQind  Lawyers, 
And  ihrifc  refin'd  it  with  immortall  fires: 
Then  fct  it  like  a  fanilified  Larope 
On  th' Altar  of  thy  foule;  to  giue  exemplar  light. 
In  the  dull  darkencffe  of  this  finne-bornc  n  ight.  Exeunt. 

Ben,  ^row/f^'s  growne mad  withrage.Tm  iealousofhim.You 
know  the  hopes  ofyourpofteritie  dwell  on  yourprefent  fortunes: 
all  which  burne  with  the  fliort  Taper  of  your  fingijlar  life. 
Say  he  fhould  quench  it« 

i'rf^.  How  Sir  f  murder  me? 

Ben.  I  cannot  tell,'it*s  but  my  ielaoufie. 

Tis  not  amiffc,  to  keepe ptcuentions  eye 

Open  and  wary.  Inftrumcnts  of  death 

Stand  ready  preft  to  a  malicious  armc. 

And  poiicie,  like  a  conning  lefnitc, 

Wauhes  behind  xhc  Arras  for  a  f  all« 

.      The 


The  deed  onCt  d«lit,helpe  ic  who  cin,orrhall. 
;5'j^  What  gfiwiiidfor  this  fufpition  find  your  thoughtf? 
'  Betfi  The  fuiy  of  his  inadneflc,Enuics  feme. 

That  rurgcsfronuhepoyfon'd  auaricc 
Of  his  fwohic  heatt :  his  brok  en  re  folutions, 
Wherein  his  traitor-tongue  can  fcarcc  forbcarc 
The  protcftation.  Giue  me  Icaue  to  feare. 
Sag.  What  will  you  counfell  me? 
Ben.  That  muft  be  ftudy'd.  Thus-— 

Lirten We'll  trie  what  mirchcefcs  he  can -war  pcu 

Yl'xih  wooddcn  wafters  Icarnc  ;o  play  at  (harpc.  Exit  Sagen 

Enter  Gripe,  'b{fce,ThirIty. 

Grip.  Oh  my  backe,my  backe —  Be»,  How  do  you,Sir? 

Grip.  Ohfonnc,fonne,worfethencuer.     TheGowt  wasbut  a 
{^itch  to  this.Oh  the  Collicke.thc  Collicke  and  ftone. 

Thirit.  There  be  two  of  them  maftcr,  aske  the  widdow  elfc. 

Grip.  Sure  it  will  rend  my  bowels  our. 

Bert.  It's  iuft:The  ftone  ith'bladdcr  now  (hould  make  him  fmart 
Thai,  has  fo  long  bene  ficke  of  ftone  ith'  heart. 

Grip.  Oh  that  I  knew  where  my  old  Phyficianliu'd, 
Emer  V^tjRtr  and  Cm  few, 

K/i/^.Keepcon  your  habite.  Our  walke's  turn'dPouls,!  thinkc- 

^/w/.  Zlid,  if  our  third  party  were  here ,  wee  would  venter  on 
*htm  all.  Th'are  but  welfh  freezes  they  would  rtirinke  at  the  fenfc 
ofyron». 

Vttji,  Let's  mnflflevp  our  villaines  with  the  fhadow 
Of  fome  great  conference  :  if  a  cheate  beoffer'd. 
We'll  not  refufe :  but  now  to  compaffe  it, 
Muft  not  be  done  by  force  ofarmes,but  wit. 

Grip,  Sonne  'Bentamin^ you  mllft  to  Goldington, 
To  view  yong  Bmfiers  lands :  th'are  offcr'd  mc 
This  morne  in  morgage.  Harke  you— 

Aire.  Thirfijf, comt  hither.    Thirft, Ha  you  any  driuk  there? 

Nic.  No;  but  come  drinke  thy  iclfc  drunke  with  Poctrie. 

7"A/r/?.  Faith,  Poetiie  now  adaics  will  fcarcc  make  a  man  drink,- 
/  had  as  licfe  be  a  pot  as  a  poct:ihcn  I  ftiould  f©mctimcs  be  full  of 
goodliquottr.. 

Nic* . 


TJjeWomJFLmyeK 

Nic.  Oil,  your  Poet  is  too  full  of  that,  it  makes  him  thred  bare* 
SirrahJ  ha'made  a  Sonnethere  to  my  Miftrcflej;flien'cre  wrought 
fttch-aoneonherSampl3r..;!Lay  thine  eare  clofc  tomymuficall 
tongue,  I  fhall  rauifh  her. 

T/^/n"!-.  Youfhallbchang'dfor'cthen*   ' 

Ni,  open  thineeareSjlikc  an Oyfter a  funning 

Enenanhelftrd,whichweCamelio»call,.  . 

doth  line  on  aire  for  aye:         .    .       ■   :  . 

S0  my  kjnde  heart ^emr  like  a  Hocke-Dofie  [hall 
feede  on  thy  hue  all  I  day , 

Thirfl.  -I,  and  all  night  too, . 

Nic*  I,  and  all  night  too :  but  that  night  would  make  the  verfe 
coo  long.  Now  I  talkc  of  night,  let  me  fee  what  time  of  day  it  is,- 1 
haue  bufineffc,  nmft  not  be  rim'd  away. 

Cfirf.  Pray  y'  Sir,  how  Ipeakcs  your  watch  ?  Ore?  mine  lies  in- 
clining to  two  You  haue  a  prettie  interpreter  of  the  time  there. 
Who  macicit.Frencb  or  Dutch?  You  need  not  doubt  me,Sir,  lam 
the  new  Parfon  of  Saint  Tetersm  Bedford, 

Nic.  Sir,then  as  I  may  fay,haue  ioy  in  your  new  Benefice/or  bel- 
ly-peccc  you  muft  ha'  none.  Pray'  lets  pcrufe  your  watch,fee  you 
mine.         .  . 

K^j/?.FcziSir,y'haue  abraue  wafli  there*  xChill  warrant  the 
Kings  wafli-mak-er  made  it.  Bcfccch  you  mezter  A^r^,  let  me  fee 
mafterPavfonwafl-i.  MafterPafon  will  you  zell  your  wafh^chill 
giue  vou  good  cafh  for  it. 

C«r/.  No,myhoneft  friend,  I  will  not  fell  it. 

Vafi.  Will  you  runne  with  me  for  it?        Grif.  Runne?  no. 

Fafl.  Cheuo  re  ye  runne  for't,y ou  fhall  nere  ha't  elfe,     ExcHrrit, 

C»r/.  Oh  my  watch—         A//c.  Oh  my  watch. 

Cftrf.  Stop  the  thecfc,  ftop  the  theefe.  Fafier  runs  arvay  tvith 

Nic,  Stop  the  Prieft,(^op  the  Prieft.  Curfews  watch :  fur- 

Thirfl.  Let  him'go,  he  runs  for  a  wager.      f^  with TSljces. 

'Ben.  How  now?  is  my  coufin  Nice  playing  at  Bacc.? 
I  know  one  of  them  wel!,by  his  fad  tale 
O^Faflers  death:  for  that  He  not  purfue  him. 

Grif.  Son  J  did  reft  me,  hoping  to  go  forward. 
But  fo  incteafc  niy  paines,!  am  not  able.     - 
Siiruey  you  Br^/^ri  Unds,and  fpced  returnc. 
•  t :  Ail 


AH'siofyoUf  good, for  I  arnnow  out-Wornc. 

!g^».  I  gocSir  — AU'sfor  me  j  yet  'vvhilcshcHucs, 
Artd  his  hydroppickerpirits  can  look  c  through 
His  bodies  loop^-holcs,  and  eonucy  the  pleailirc 
Ofhis  contemplate  cold,  his  luftsfole  Cod,  . 

Through  thofc  windovvcsfto  th'admiring'heart : 
Nothing  comes  from  himj  not  the  fuperfluities 
Of  bafcrs  things,  not  being  firft  improu'd. 

[  I  am  his  onely  iffue ,  and  on  me 

[  Ithinkehemeanestofettleallhisftate. 

Ill         It's  the  onely  way  to  giuc  me  curft  and  poore. 
To  build  my  neft  on  hich  extorted  ftore. 
Thofe  fathers,that  didrelT'd  mens  ruines  vfc, 

'•  ^'Asfcaffolds  to  buildvp  their  racked  wealth, 

'  <«prouc  in  the  end,  like  citic-houfes,that 

"On  fmall  foundations  carty  fpacious  roofes: 
"When  the  incenfed  heaucns  in  tempefts  frowne, 
"Their  owne  top-heauy  weight  tumbles  them  downc* 
**The  firft  or  fecond  generation  fpils 
"By  ryotjwhat  by  wrong  the  father  fils. 
In  this  He  be  a  mirror  to  thcfe  times: 
And  by  the  hand  of  charitie  returnc 
To  euery  man,  what  by  his  couetottS  rape 
Their  ftates  arc  rauifh'd  of;  fo  workc  my  reft. 
Th'ill  gotten  gone,that  which  remaines  is  bleft*  "Exft, 

(jrrp.Oh  T&r/^^.honcft  Thirty :\\\^  old  matter  is  but  a  dead 
man.  I  cannot  piffe.mantmy  vrine's  ftop'd. 

Thirfi,  You  fhould  drinkc,hard,  mafter:all  this  comes  with 
pinching  your  fclfe  of  your  liquour.  This  is  the  reafon  ,  that 
fo  few  Dutchmen  are  troubled  wiih  the  ftone.Your  mifcrablc 
Churlc  dribbles  like  the  pifling  Conduit:but  his  iouiall  fonne 
with  a  ftrcame  like  Ware-water- fpout.  This  is  the  caufc ,  the 
Vfurer  falling  ficke,  fo  feldome  rifes  by  the  ftaffe  of  Phylickc: 
for  he  has  no  watej  for  the  Phyfician  lo  caft.^ 

F  .    ^  tnxtt 
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Enter  Nice  hltitvingt 

N'ic.  Now  the  GQWt,Drop(ie,Lethargic  take  pofTcflion  of 
their  legs.  I  ha'loft  my  wind,  and  my  watch,  and  I  fcare,  my 
wench  too. 

Thirfi.  You  hauewatch'dfaire:  fure  that  Parfon  was  fome 
Irifliman. 

Ntce.  Some  hangman  vncafe  hira.I  ha'bcnc  at  the  Parfons 
and  he'*  no  fuch  manner  of  man. 

* « 

S»ter  Marre-mAidefCtnfiaiflc^with  Vaientine, 

Cr/^,  What  crew's  this  ? 

cJW<«r.  Blefle  yourworftiip  :  lam  your  Worfliips  fonnes 
Tenant.I  ha'brought  a  rogue  toyourworihi^to  be  examin'd, 

^rif.  What  fault  hath  ha&be  committed  >  Clarke,  to  your 
oF&ce :  take  his  examination.  Now  neigbour  J'/pd'j)x,are  you 
Conftable  ? 

Thirit*  A  good  harmele(fc  Conftable ,  a  theefe  may  tale 
him  napping, 

Marm.  An't  plcafe  your  worfliip,  the  rude  Raggamuffin 
comes  into  my  houfe,  cals  for  drinkei  and  when  the  Tapfter 
came  with  a  reckoning.he  broke  the  pot  about's  hcadjbecaufe 
he  had  not  a  cleanc  Apron  on. 

Val.  No,  bceaufc  he  mifreckoned  mc. 

Mat,  Whofc  fault  was  it,  to  wipe  out  the  fcore? 

Val.  Not  mine.  Indccde  I  anointed  the  fcore  with  butter, 
and  the  Tapftcrs  ownc  dog  lick't  it  our. 

"Hie'.  Vncle,vncle,a8furcasmy  watchisloft,  thisismafte* 
Valentine  x\\tV\\y  (\c\^ti. 

Grip.  Oh  Coi,  that  it  were  true*  Pray'  Sir,  let  me  mooue  a 
qucftion. 

Val.  You  may  command  my  anfwer  Sir,  y'are  a  luftice. 

Grtp.  Were  not  you  the  man,that  heald  me  o'thc  Gowt? 

Val,  Troth  Sir,  I  haue  done  fo  many  cures ,  that  1  fof  get  a 
number  of  my  patients.    Th' other  day  I  cured  a  lunatickc 

.Coblcr,. 


CobUr^pitirully  run  out  at  roulc.whcn  hee  \va8  giucn  o?c  by 
the  Phyficians.I  let  himbloud,  tooke  three  Hen-egges,fuck'd 
*hcm  out ,  into  the  {hels  I  put  his  bloud  ,  fet  them  vnder  a 
brood-Goofe.  When  (he  had  hatcht  the  reft ,  I  gauc  thefc 
three  putrified  cggcs  to  a Dogg?::thc  Doggc  grew  maddc,thc 
Cobler  fober.  And  now  my  memoric  runs  backe,  I  call  to 
mind  one  of  'Sedftrd,  fickc  of  the  Gowt,  whom  I  cured. 

Grip,  I  am  theraan,myrenowne  d  7'aracelfian:  thou  (bait 
baue  the  other  2 5. pound.  Conftablejl  difchargeyou.  Ofticc, 
rie  fee  you  payd :  let  your  rccknoning  on  my  (core :  trouble 
me  no  further  .•  leaue  v$,  leauc  vs.  Now  my  deepc  (^Exeunt.) 
diuerintothcfccrctsof  nature,  Ihaucacure  tor 
thee,  more  defperate  then  the  former, 

VaL  What  is't  Sir,  that  my  Art  cannot  extend  to  ? 

Grip.  The  ftonc,  the  ftone  :  I  am  pittifuUy  grip'd  with  the 
ftone.  Iha'loftmypifling. 
,    K4/.  Sir,  the  difeafe  is  fomcwhat  dangerous. 
Yet  if  that  your  expulfiue  facultie 
Retaine  true  force,  /'le  warrant  to  make  you  pilTe, 

Imuft  awhile  withdraw  to  ftudy  Sir. 

Now  am  I  puzzled  :  bloud,  what  medicine 
Should  I  deuife  to  do't  ?  It  muft  be  violent, 
Giuehimfomc  A^ua-fortis;  that  would  fpeedhim. 
Let's  fee.  Me  thinks —  a  little  Gun-powder 
Should  hauc  fome  ftrange  relation  to  this  fit. 
I  haue  feene  Gun-powder  oft  driue  out  ftones 
From  Forts  and  Caftle-vvalls,  hugcr  then  he 
Has  any  in  his  reynes  or  bladder,  fure. 
Faith, 'caufe  I  am  a  fouldier,  i'le  make  triall 
Of  that  fame  blacke  and  vaporous  Minerail. 
lie  fhoote  into  his  belly :  if  the  gunne  hold, 
lie  giuc  him  charge  enough  :  fome  Aquavitz 
FirU  brcwd  together  would  allay  it  well. 
Ilefweareto  try  it,  if  I  doe  notmiflc, 
By  a  ftrange  tricke  He  make  my  Vfurer  piftc. 
Sir,  Ilcgoe  in  and  prepare  for  you. 

Grip,  Doc  fo.Herc,r/^/r/?7,  there  be  the  Keys  of  the  Buttry: 

^  *  attend 
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attend  vpon  him  good  ThtrBy :  let  him  lackc  nothuig,as  thou 
louftmc 

Thirst.  Ilouc  you  Mafter,  but  here's  a  good  key/  loue 
belter.  Sweetcinrtrumcntofmy  ioy,  letmekiffe  thee.  A- 
laSj  that  thou  and  I  fhould  be  fuch  ftrangers*  Wee  ha*  but 
onebaricll:  now  if  that  fhould  bee  m  my  mafters  difeafc, 

troubled  with  the  ftrangullion  ,  and  could  not  runne 

well ,  if  it  bee  not  emptie ,  lie  giu't  a  fcowring.  Exit, 

Grip.  Now  if  this  rare  wonder  of  leaches  can  cure  mce  of 
this  griping,  that  1  may  haue  fomc  fortie  or  threefcore  yeares 
more  to  gather  in ,  by  that  time  /  fhall  gather  enough  to 
l(ecpe  mce  all  the  reft  of  my  life.  When  a  man  growes  vp 
tc  fixe  or  feuen  fcorc ,  it  is  high  time  to  thinke  of  mortalitic, 
and  to  take  fomc  eafc.  Thcfc  three  or  fourc  nights  I  ba'bcnc 
haunted  with  Fairies  ;  they  daucc  about  my  bed-fide ,  poppc 
in  a  peece  of  gold  betwcene  the  (heetcs,  fcatter  here  and 
there  fragments  of  filuer ,  in  eucry  corner.  I  kccpc  my  cham-* 
bcrfwept,  cleanc  linncn,  fire  to  warme  them  cuery  nighe. 
I  was  at  firft  afraidc ,  they  had  beene  fpirits ;  now  I  fee,  they 
«re  good  harmeleffe  Fairies,  If  I  can  pleafc  them ,  I  (lull 
grow  rich,rich. 
Sonne  I  haue  ftayd  for  you. 

Enter  Bcnitimm. 

.  Ben,  You  haue  done  your  health  the  more  wrongjSlr. 

Crif.  How  doft  like  my  morgagc  ?     ' 

*Ben,  It's  afaireliuing,  Sirj  but  I  would  not  haue  you  med- 
dle with  it. 

Crip,  Why,  my  wife  lonne? 

^m.  Oh  Sir,  good  deeds  are  fcant, 
When  we  aduantage  take  of  poorc  mens  want, 
*Br(ifters  an  hoiieft  tnanj  lend  him  fome  money  without  fuch 
ihaipe  fecuritie.  . 

Crif.  Not  a  doyt.lf  he  come  to  me,  and  conucy  the  morgage 
I  haue  it  ready ;  els  1  haue  no  money, 
Sonne  come  and  fup  with  tne,. 
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Berf.  I  foJIow,  Sir.  Propofierous  tranfuerfion  ofour  feluftsf 
Th'ere6lionofourfaccs  {hould  inHTU^^ 
Our  groueling  thoughts  tafccnd.  How  do  men  thwcrt 
The  teaching  hand  of  Nature,  arid  our  birth  ! 

Our  heads  cut  aire,  and  yet  our  hearts  plow  earth  : 
Ilookefor5'<2g^rherc.  He's  come. 

EfJter  Sager* 

Sa£.  Heel's  my  owne  cafe  and  counterfeit  ;Wy  this  dangcr- 
lefle  plummet,  we  may  found  the  depth  of  his  more  dofc  and 
intricate  ftratagems. 

Ben,  So  wifer  matters  !iy  feme  caiie  baitcs, 
At  once  to  tempt  and  trie  their  feruants  truth. 
The  fubieel  for  quaclt-faluing  Enipirickes 
To  exercife  theirmexperiencc  on. 
Should  not  be  men,  but  malkins. 

Sag*  Do  you  thinke,  that  he  would  doe  me  violence  a- 
flcepe  ?  would  he  not  wake  me  to  fome  conference  ? 

Ben.  No,hee'sa  moftrankc  Coward,  and  I  know. 
Dares  not  come  neerc  thee,  though  thou  wert  afleepc* 
If  he  does  ought,  hc'l  do't  by  that  long  Engine. 
Conceale  your  fclfe  awhile.  How  fares  my  name  ? 
How  does  fhebrookc  my  flow-pa  c'd  coniming  to  her? 
r  Sag.  Faith,  in  your  conftancie  lightens  all  gricfe^ 

She  ncuer  heares  y  ou  mention'd,but  flic  flartles : 
As  if  your  name  like  fo'.ne  celcftiall  fire 
Quicken'd  her  flow-pac'd  fpiriis  with  new  life, 
I  ncuer  knew  vertue  and  beauty  mccic 
In  a  more  happy  mixture.  I  remoue.  Sxit, 

'Ben.  I  louc  her  freely  t  flicc's  to  me  as  th'ayre^^ 

Her  beauty  is  beft  and  blcft,  whofc  foule  is  fairc. 
The  Wolfe  is  conac. 
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Enter  'BrsmUy  with  afcwlingficc  e, 

'Brew,  Good  cucning  to  you  Sir. 

Ben*  My  wifh  requite  you. 
You  walkc  to  haue  a  (hoot,  Sir :  I  depart. 
I  would  be  loth  to  prciudicc  your  fport. 

Brom,  Saw  you  not  M"^  S<«^fr,  Sir,  of  late  ? 
This  is  his  walkc ;  I  would  faine  fpcake  with  him. 

*Be*t,  Why  would  you  fpcake  with  him  ? 

Brom,  Sir,fornoharme. 

'Befj*  I  do  not  thinkc  you  meane  it ;  but  you  know, 
lice's  valiant  like  a  Lyon  :  if  crolTc  words  fhould ftirrc  your 
blouds  to  quarrell  —  Sir,take  heed.  Hcc'l  be  too  hard  for  you, 
and  your  long  weapon.  This  medow  is  his  euening  walkc. 
Farewell  to  you  Sir.  Exit^en, 

Bror»,  GoodnightyA.'Scniamm ;  you  need  not  doubt  me. 
If  I  could  meet  him  at  th'aduantage  now, 
HeisthcFowlel'dfhootat.  His  life  done, 
The  Farme  is  mine.  Oh  ye,  wh«fc  hopes  depend. 
Like  Itngring  (liadowes,  on  anothers  end, 
What  need  you  waite  with  patience  natures  leaiure. 
When  fuch  an  engine  can  foonc  work  your  plcafurc? 
Tarry  :  yondcr's  a  man  —  now  bv  his  habitc 
It  fhould  be S45<rr.  What ?  and  faft  afleepe .? 
WiflVd  opportunity  to  my  reucnge. 
He  kill  him  ere  he  wakes.  Stay,  grant  he  fliould 
In  this  vnheaten  mcdow  lately  a6l 
Some  horrid  finnc,  pleafe  his  adulterous  luft  •. 
1  fhould  then  with  his  body  ftrike  his  foule , 
And  finke  them  both  together.  Rcafon  no  further^ 
Thouchiding'confcience.  Sec,  the  Fates  haucplac't 
Him  fit  for  vengeance  :encmie,{lccpe  thy  laft.  ,// 

Hce's  Planet-ftrucke,  falne  downc :  now  to  my  Farme. 
He  that  would  rife,  muft  thanke  his  wit  or  arme. 
Oh  but  my  murdti  1  pidi,  who  eucr  (tood  Exis, 

In  fortunes  height,  without  fome  touch  of  blood  ? 
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Enttr  Benitimm  and  Sager  at  feUerallffayes, 

Ben.  Thisldiuin'd,     S^^.  Happy  prcucntion! 

Ben.  Goc,  thou  defpairing  wretch,  and  for  thy  will, 
Ten  ihoiifan  fwords  fhall  thy  vex'd  confciencc  kill. 

'Twasa  vaincblowto  vSjandnobloudfpilt,  ^ 

Not  Icfle  i4i  thy  intention  is  thy  guilt. 
This  Clcrgy-habiie  which  you  hauc  alTum'd, 
Make  good  awhile  for  ypur  fuppofed  death ) 
Allow  his  tyrannic  free  fcopc:  liuedore: 
Till  time  fliall  ripen  thofc  eucnts,  wc  ftiiuc 
To  build  on  this  vile  ground.  Hold,  thcr's  my  key : 
Into  my  chamber  >  1  lup  at  my  fathers.  Bxtt  Sager* 

WhatjCome  againe?  Enter  Bromlej, 

Brom,  I  cannot  be  at  reft :  /muft  needes  fee, 
Ifthis  late  murdered  corps  rcmoued  be." 
Some  gold  I  hauc  put  vp  in  this  Portmantua  : 
If  I  fliould  be  piirfu' d ,  this  may  rclieue  me. 
Ay  me !  the  bodi's  gone :  furc  it  *s  reueal'd  : 

Murder  from  heauens  eye  cannot  be  conccal'd. 
What  fhall  /doc  ?  fit  downc :  lye  thcre.ray  gold. 

Enter  T^ce^  and  Thirfyt «»  iithtrfidiycrying  So  ho. 

7\(/c.  Holla,  Coufin  5rw4»i»»f,  So  ho  ho*  7hir*  Oh  ho  ho. 

Brom.  Oh  me,  the  Countries  vp^whacfhall  I  do?  (exc0rrit, 

Be»,  This  foole  hath  frayd  him. 
Oh  guilt  I  how  haft  thou  made 
Cowherd  of  man  to  fly  at  his  owne  ftiadc  I 
Now  Coufin  AT/ftf,  what  holla  you  for  t 

Ntr.  You  had  need  of  a  bell  to  ring  you  Iti.  Your  fathc» 
has  ftayd  fupper  for  you  this  houre. 

Ben.  Come  then,  let's  walke  on what's  here  a  Port- 
mantua? 

Nfc,  Ob,  oh,  do  not  touch  it :  it's  venome. 
.    Ben^.  Why  my  wife  Couiin  ?  why  are  you  fo  timorous  ? 
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Nic.  Oh  it  lies  there  for  a  wo  ger:  thete  be  theeu^s  about  it. 
Take  heed  Coufin  ;  IfoundaPortinantuaonce,  and  loft  all 
the  money  in  my  purfc.  Fly,  fly «  Ex'tt. 

lien.  Are  you  gone  ?  Well,  I  fee  now,hec  that  YViU  be  wiie 
by  Calender,  fhali  be  a  foole  by  deftinic. 
Sure,  xh'\s\s Brcfnleyshwd^tiy  and  has  gold 
Ptlt  vp  for  his  efcapc :  'tis  fo  by  th'weight. 
It  foils  into  my  hands  moft  luckily  : 
For  I  haue  need  of  cafh  in  chefe  occasions. 
Yet  lie  repay *t  againe :  my  honcftie 
Shall  be  his  friend,  whofe  fearc  was  friend  to  me* 
Oh,  in  this  glaffe  my  reprefented  foulc 
Stands  manifeft  to  my  impartiall  eye  * 
Ye  heauens  rayne  ffio  wers  of  mercy  on  my  fins ; 
Left  where  myplcafure  ends  my  wo  begins. 

Enter  VtiflersJVife, 

Wife.  Vy  Vnncfafter,  ye  dull  legges  of  motion, 

JLvThat  time  may  follow  with  a  fwifter  pafc. 
Let  wanton  Epicures  wifh  you  creeple-limbes, 
Infatiate  with  the  ryot  of  their  ioyes ; 
A  nd  chide  the  hafty  forwardneffe  of  day. 
That  will  not  dan-ce  attendance  on  their  play« 
My  Spirits  wrought  vpon  with  tedious  woes, 
Thinkc  chat  eachhourelingring  and  lazy  goes. 
Impartial!  fates,  how  you  delude  our  thoughts ! 
Guiding  euents  to  their  dctermin'd  ends, 
Whether  our  ftrength  with  or  againft  contends. 
Whether  the  paiTen ger  wake,  or  fleepe  his  fill. 
The  wane  and  wind-mov  d  vcfl'ell  goes  on  ftilL 
Patience  then  heart !  they  do  not  valour  know, 
That  weary  faint,  but  who  can  fuffcr  woe. 
Who 's  this  ?        Enter  Rob*  Vafter  with  the  Letter, 
Rob,  By  your  Icaue,  Miftiis  Sorrow* 
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wife.  RigV>t,  tVhafl:  bit  my  name. 
Yet  clearc  of  linnc,  my  forrow  has  no  fhame, 

Rob.  I  hauc  letters  from  M\Be».  Gripe, 

Wife.  They're  welcome,  fpoorcboy  how  am  I  vn done  f 
Tis  hard,  a  mother  mud  net  o  vvnc  her  fonne. 

Rob.  Sure  I  fliould  know  that  face  and  language  too. 
A  chill  difquiet  troubles  my  foft  peace, 
Atid  runs  like  a  cold  feucr  throi'.gh  my  bloud. 
I'm  very  fickc  of  fomcwhat.  Oh  'tis  tlicii 
Errour^thc  fickncflein  all  minds  of  men. 
But  chat  I  know  her  abuncc  qiuwS  her  dcad» 
r  would  fwcarc  it  was  my  mf<ther,  las  vainc  thoughts, 
Howyouwould  flatter  UK' ! 

Wife.  — Your  prouident  iviQ{.u\,Beniamm  Gripe. 
Leauc  out  that  ^ripe :  it's  an  vnpropcr  name; 
Cannot  denominate  thee  for  liich  a  creature. 

A  name  can  neucr  conflitute  a  nature. 
If  blciTed  mankindchauc  a7/?<««/Ar  left ; 
>  nd  vice  of  that  good  h»th  not  time  bereft  j 
.  this  degenerate  worlds  apoftacic } 
The  plurall  number's  loft :  that  one  is  hcc/—— Sonne 

Eob,  Zlidlhe  calls  me  Sonne. 

Wife.  That  word's  oreflipt. 
How  eafdy  loue  is  in  her  language  trip*t. 
Sonne—  of  compelling  nature  not  forbeares : 
Paflion  muft  vent  it  felfe  in  fpcech  or  tearcs. 
Doft  thou  not  know  me  ? 

Rob.  Yes  :  this  tcftifie* 
Ibeggc  yourblcfsing  on  my  humbled  kne^» 
I  Wife.  Rife  with  hcaucn  'c  benedidion, 

R^'b.  Liuc<:my  Father? 

Wife.  GurlVc  by  rr>y  grcefe and  filence, 

^3^.  Vni'''ny  loubts 
Wrappe  me  in  '"nrtlier  maie.  My  father  dead  ? 
My  moth<='rlii;ino  jn  bis  enemies  houfe? 
Let's  ftudv.  Oft  I  hri^c  heard  my  father  mone. 
That  this  lame  womans  luft  had  him  Yndone, 


The  HoneJtLdTpyer. 

Tbis  giites  ftrong  filth.  Why  {liould  flice  els  h'ue  hcrr. 

But  to  Tome  fuch  vile  end  ?  By  hcaucn  tis  clearc. 

Oh  that  this  fappc,  which  my  life  feedcs  vpon, 

Did  not  confelTe  a  deviuation 

From  that  corrupted  trunke'.  Well,  I  will  ^q^^qz 

Nature  runne  backc  with  aprcpofterotis  courfcH 

lie  fafl-.ion  a  forgetfull  lunacie,. 

That  ere  I  was  her  loonc.  But  on  my  foule. 

Not  touch  her  with  Icaft  hurt.--Woman  come  hither. 

IVifc.  Woman  !  DcTztRobin^  not  thy  mother  Pblefle  mec, 
W'hy  dof}  thou  gripe  me.thus  ?  Oh  Tome  blacke  ftormc 
Is  rifing  on  thy  brow. 

Rob.  Storme  ?  No,  tis  thunder.   Gan  you  read  thisf 

Wife,  Yes,  I  can  fpell't  too  well.  It  fpeakes  my  death, , 
dcare  fonnc 

Rob.  Come,  come,  forget 
Thefe  filiall  rights,  and  Natures  attributes. 
Prepare  your  felfe  to— — 

Wife.  What  ?  Oh  dcfpcratc  child  ; 
Oft  hauc  thy  bended  knees  with  a  iuft  dutic 
Kifs'd  the  cold  earth,  to  begge  my  prayers  to  heauen. 
For  thy  profpcrity  :  oft  defir'd  forgiucnelTc 
Of  thy  wild  infant-errors.  Oft  haue  thefe 
Borne  thee  with  foft  indulgence :  but  noWjfcc, 
A  wofull  mother  bends  her  humble  knee 
To  her  incenfcd  fonnc;  not  to  conferue 
This  flefh  from  death.but  thy  black  foule  from  hell  • 
Th'vnfcaped  dungeon,  where  all  Parricides  dwell. 
Thinke:  if  thy  fpirits  be  not  growne  mad  and  wild, 
Pitie  a  mother  kneeling  to  her  child, 

Reb.Vm  deafer  then  an  Vfurer  toyourmoncs. 
I  muft,  like  Neroy  fee  the  place  I  bred  in^ 
Be  briefe  in  anfwcre :  did  you  neuer  wrong 
my  fathers  nuntiallbcd.  iVife.  Neuer. 

Rob.  Take  heede. 
Cloggc  not  that  breft  with  more  fin,that  muft  bleed, 

Speake  truth  and  faucyour  foule. 

tyc 
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Lye  you  not  here  to  fatiatc  hi«  luft, 

That  tobb'd  my  father  ?  fpcakc,  or  y'arc  but  duft. 

W^Jr.  No  on  my  foulc. 

Roif,  Nowonthyfouleihoiilycft. 
Confc{fe,be  plaine,or  without  pawfc  thou  dycft. 

^ife,  Hclpc,  hcaucns  or  men ,        ^yithift,  breake  of  en  cUre^ 
Enter 'Benia.  Valentine finfe^NtcCyThirfiy, 

Ben*  What  prodigic'^  this  > 

Vytfe,  Nothing  Sir,alas  nothing  :*tvvas  but  my  fcare. 

Btf»»  It  is  my  feruant  Sir ;  he  meant  no  ill . 

<3rip,  Sonne,  fonne ,  howfoeucr  he  ferues  you,  I'm  fuic  he 
does  not  feruc  God.  Without  qucftion  ,  he  would  haue  la- 
uifh'd  her* 

Thir»  He  would  haue  rcfreiVi'd  her,  Sir,- 

Crif*  Speakewidow,is*tHottruc?— away  with  him, 
Coufin  Nice^  mak  e  hi  s  mittimm , 

Wife.  It's  not  amiffe  to  let  him  fccle  fomc  fmart. 
His  life  they  cannot  touch :  what  his  offence 
Deferues  in  heauens,ftri6l  iuftice,mercy  paidon. 
Parents  learne  this  in  tendring  Childrens  ftatc : 

Too  much  indulgence  isnotloucbut  hate, 

!h(ic.  Sure  his  complexion  doth  not  giueit:  let  me  fecyout 
liand.  Sir* 

^<?^,  WillyoufeelcitjSir?       Jhikeshim,  Exeunt, 

'Ben.  (Sonne  offer  violence  to  the  mothci?)ftrange ! 
Till  I  can  found  this  myfteric  of  ill, 
He  to  the  pjifon  and  rclieue  him  ftill.  €xit^ 

'gripe.  You  will  be  gone  M^.  Valentine » but  I  hope  you  wil 
vifit  me  (Tiortly  againc, 

Val.  Before  you  Ippkc  for  me.  Sir,  —if  all  fall  right, 
Ivowe  to  vifite  you  againe  this  night.  Exit, 

Cjrif,  Ha  widow !  I  am  cleere  of  the  ftonc  now/ 

Wife.  The  leffc  able  to  do  a  widow  pleafure,  Sir. 

Grip.  Tut,  wench,  I  meane  the  difeafe,  the  difcafc. 

Wife,  (No  Sir :  you  haue  a  worfc  difeafe  behind:) 
The  body  hath  no  fickneffc  like  the  mind, 

Crrpe^  Txy  me,  fwcct.  I'm  like  a  Icckc,  though  I  haue 
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a  gray  head,  T  hnuc  a  giccnc— wut  /  wut  be  my  mc Jicine  fot 
ilic  (lone  ?  when  i  when  f 

f^'ifc.  Vv  hen  ycu  haue  married  me  I  will  be  your  wiTc. 

Cnpe.  P\Ch :  firft  make  triall  how  thou  likert  mc  :  thercis 
no  wir,  to  marry  before  experience. 

PFifc.  Your  houfe  Sir,  is  toopubUke. 

Grip,  Hold,  cher's  thekey  of  my  clolTct.  Be  tliinc  ownc 
pandar  forconuayance.  ImullreccinealicLlcmoncy  :  piofic 
is  aboue  plcafure :  about  ten — 

fVif.  Good  luckedirecl:  my  hands  vnto  the  morgagc. 
That  found,  if  or  my  wittc  or  Ihength  hold  tacke, 
I  hauc  a  medicine  Sir,  to  coolc  your  backe^  Exit. 

Grip.  'Las  poorc  wench  :  now  fhce  's  got  into  my  Cloflcc, 
Die  hugges  her  hopes,  as  a  Polititian  his  ayery  plotrc  ,  and 
cryes  a  prize,  a  prize.  She  fhail  be  double  cony-catch'd.  VVcl, 
it  growes  Fairy-time.  Oh  the  fine  dapper  laddes,  how  they 
friskc  about  my  chamber :  when  at  cuery  flep  hers  droppcs  a 
grotc, thereaterton.  Many  drops  make  afloud.  Sure,  I'm 
fomc  wonderfull  honeft  man,  that  they  loue  me  thus.  I  muft 
to  bed.  Tarry,  how  then  fhall  I  keepe  touch  with  the  widow.? 
I  ha't,  lie  fit  downc  in  my  chaire,  and  faine  my  felfe  in  a  flqm- 
ber.  Oh  'twill  be  a  golden  waking  dieame. 

Enter  Vafier^  Valemhe^  Curfew,  hke  Fat  ries,  (LuMCiMg. 
antickes:  pinching  Gripe,  as  they 
p^Jfehyhim*. 

Oh-oh-  th'are  angry.  Would  I  were  rid  of  'hem.  Oh— fweet 
fpirit  —oh  —  doe  not  terrific  mee  thus.  What  haue  I  doae  to 
prouokeyoii? 

Vfifi,  ConfciTethy  finnes.  Th'haft  Tome  wench  in  a  cor- 
ner. V^    ,:, 

Grip.  I  haue,  I  haue— oh—  but  He  not  meddle  with  Kef.  , 

VaB.  Whiles  thy  boufe  was  cleanly  fwcpt^ 
And  thy  confciencc  chartly  kept : 
Neatlinncn,  fire  and  water  ready  j 
And  thy  purpofe  good  and  ftesdy : 

■While? 
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Whiles  thou  ncucr  fentft  the  poorc 

Vnre  warded  from  thy  doore. 

Whiles  thou  waker.dft  with  the  chimes, 

Bccaufe  thou  wentft  to  bed  betimes, 

We  brought  thee  wealth;  but  twas-in  vaine: 

For  now  we'll  fetch  it  backc  againc. 

Come  dcliuer  the  keys  of  your  nunkes. 

Grif.  Oh  thccuei,you  lirobbe  mc,you'll  vndoeme. 

Curf,  No,  Gowtie  bhdcr, well  bind  thee,vndoe  thec^  who 
vrill 

Val  Opco  tl  y  iavves  thovi  yawning  rcpulcher: 
HcrcisamorTelforan  Vfurer.  '  Gaggehintt 

-^Vafl,  A  peece  of  Chccfe  of  the  Low-country  Dairies, 
This  is  the  vfuall  diet  of  the  Fairies. 

Cftrf.  Now  we  wilhrip  the  hningof  thy  trunkcs. 
Bcttetthcftiries  haucitthcnthy  punkes, 

Yal.  Luckc  more,then  we  can  carry  ,  hath  afTign'd  vs. 

C«/-/.Each  horfc  his  lode:  wc'l  leauc  the  reft  behind  vs . 
Thou  greedy  *P4»rW.  V«/.Sauagc  Wolfe,  r'*?/?.Man-eatcr. 
Thou  tcttting  Canker,  V^/.Comon^shorflcech.  ^wr.Chcatcr 

Vafi.  Whofc  belly  has  iuft  caufe  to  fue  an  adion 
Oftrefpafle,  gainft  thy  couetous  lufts  cxa(^ion: 
For  detinic  of n\any  hundred  mcales, 
Which  it  from  others,  and  thy  fclfc  too,fteales. 
ThcGowt.     /^rf/.ThcDiophe,     C«i/.  Collickc,Lunacie, 
Like  Sprites^and  Fairies  haunt  thy  company. 
And  as  thou  gap'fl  now,  let  fome  Batte  or  Owle 
Spet  backewards  i'thy  mouth. 

K<7/?.Nomore.     If  thou  do  not 
Repent,rcft:ore,turne  good,I«  till  thou  rot. 

Yal.  What  does  Viurie  fticke  in  thy  teeth?  fpet  out,  Do^, 
fpet  out.  Now  thou  gap'ft  for  a  motgagc.  Doft? 

V/ifl.  Fare-ill.To  thofe  that  aske  how  came  this  euill, 
Que  anfwcr  thus :  The  Fairies  robd  the  Diuell.  - 

Crif.  Oh— Oh— Oh.  £x^nt. 

A  Q  ^  Enter 
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Enter^romleyiNice^Vaflerswife.  '  ^. 

j!?r/?.  Ho  martei-6y//)f.'' \vhat,your  chamber  doore  ope  tlxis  \ 

caicly?  how  now,  bouuil?  gagg'd?whai^ogucsha'bene  here?  *j 

Tyjc.  Speakctomee  vnckjlpeakc:  thegagge'sour,  — 

(jr/p.  Saue  thegagge,  Iwili  hang  the  whole  (hire,  but  He 
find  'hcm«  lugglcrs,  Fairies,  incarnall  fpritesl  My  moncy,my 

heart,  niy  guts ,  my  foule Let  me  curfc  my  felfc  into  the 

ground,  and  faue  a  Dirge.  Run,  cry,  ride,  charg&the  Confta- 
bles  with 'hem. 

^r<7w.  Where  be  they.  Sir? 

Cjrif.GonQ  to  the  DiucIl.Runne  t®  a  Coniurcr^cafl  mc  a  fi- 
gure. 

Nic,  OhySirjall  the  Coniurers  arc  o  their  ownc  trade.  A 
mifchiefe  on't,  I  thought  there  was  roracfcuruy  luck  towards;  i 

the  Crickets  did  fo  cry  ith'-Ouen  yeftcrday.     And  this  vcric      » 
hourc,as  we  came  in,  there  was  anOwle  "whoo- whooping  in 
the  top  of  the  chimney.and  iuft  at  the  threihold,mafter  Urom^ 
/^here  iliUTibled.Signes,rignes. 

(jr/p.  Pluckc.downethcfignes.Ilc  vndo  all  the  lone*  in  the 
towne  :  they  harbour  the  theeues.  « 

i^rcw.  You  faid  they  were  .Fairies* 

Nic.'^ovi  in  finceritie,!  heard  a  great  ratling  of  chaines. 

fVife^Thls  .makes  mee  woiKler  Ifuch  a  robbery,  and  I  not 

bcarcit? 

Brom.  Come  bridle  vp  tks  furie.What  will  you  fay,if  I  can 
produce  you  the  plotter ,  abbettor,or  at  leaft  acccflary  to  this 
viilanie  ?  What  if  the  pick-locke  can  open  the  chcft  of  all  this 
flratagem?, 

Grip.  'Las,poorc  widdow^,{hc  was  faft,I  warrant  you. 

l^om,  No,fhc  was  loofe! warrant  you:how  could  we  haue 
got  in,  if  {he  had  not  open'd  the  dore?  Your  couGn  Nices^ad  I 
came  from  a  hurly-burly  ith'Iaile^Your  fonnes  man  has  broke 
from  his  keeper.  And  as  we  were  comming,  vveeanct, this  wo- 
man vetie  fupitioufly  ftealing  out. 

W/?.  My  heart  mifgaive  rote  thus:this  diuek  toi»guc 

Woul<i^  workc  my  mifdcem'd  innocence  foipe  wrong. 

Crip, 
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'     Gr//>.Nomorcwords.Cou{T'n,n€ighbor,takehcrto  thcncjtt  ,       i 

luftice.Imuftnotdcaleinmy  ownebu(ine{fc.     let  her  bee 

cxaiTiin'dfoundly/oundly:renttoth€lay1c,roundIy,roundly.  | 

^j^z/^^/Sirirbefetchyou.                                                    '  '^ 

Grif„  No  iTjore^Do  not  you  know,  Ilcnow  you  for  a  whore!  . 

Away Avith  her,  I  will  not  hcarc  her  fpcakc.  I 

[             Mygoldjmyfiluer— Oh  my  heart  will  brettke.                 Exit»  \ 

\                B^'tfw.Come,will  youwalkc?Heleade,widdow,comeyou  j 

r             next.  Mailer  A^/r?jy6u'll  follow.  ;j 

\  Mc.  Ascl<>fc,a5  beggery  followes  drunkenneffe. 

\.  Letmerec7ourhand,widdow--Ohthecafcisclearc, 

t  A  yellow  fpot  doth  on  your  hand  appcare. 

Gather  vpy our  heeleSjWiddow;  lufticeJ'^r/rdwcIshaTdby, 


•/ 


Enter  Robert  Vafler, 


\^ 


^<?^.  How  ndw>  my  mbthcr  guardedi'wjth  two  rogues? 

I             Swordjthoudidft  faine  to  kill  her— but— Sirrah-  yoir— dcliucr  1 

me  this  won>an,or  He  make  thy  yellow  ftarch'd  faceferUe  mc  ') 

fcra  cut-workcband.  •         i 

Br<w».Oh  Sir,  y 'are  well  met ;  you  broke  from  the  laylejaft 
nighr.Apprehend  him  mafterTVirctf. 

Nic.Wm  fomewhat  dainty  and  iT^y  bn  him.  Sir.  He  lookes  i 

vik  fharpe  on*t,  .^' 

Brow.  Let  him  lookc  as  fliarpe,a5  an  Apparitors  nailes, 

we'll  blunt  him  I  warrant  ye.Sirrah,!  charge  you  (land.'  .. 

Rob.  Sirtab,  you  fee  I  ftand  charg'd  already. Will  you  hauc  i 

mcruTi?  J 

Brtfw.  Oh  helpcihelpe — -  Exit,  1 

7S(/r.  Hold,  hold, I  ha  not  made  my  will. 

^<>^.  No  matter  for  thy  prayers;  atfpatchicquickely  then.  ' 

'N(/r.YoulgiuemeIeaue,Sir,tomakemy  will.    Rob.^t%,  \ 

'^(/c.  Then  my  will  is—to  runne  away.  •    Exit, 

Wif,  Thankes,fonne;but  now  do  you  not,like  the  Lion, 

S3iue  the  diftrefled  Lambe  from  the  Wolfcs  pawes, 

Forfacrificctohisownebloudieiawes?  '  ^^ 

Rok,  Dear©  mother,  pardon  \  be  rccurc-«r  - 

Enter' 
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Enter  'Bromlejt  Nice,  Bcfiiamm,  Sager Mfgu'tfed.Ame Vafier^ 

'BYom^\\\%  way,this  wayrhere— Oh  haue  \vc  found  you^ 

Ben,  How  Uo  ihefc  mifchiefes  Butter  Tiyhickc  heapes! 
And  cloud  my  vndcrftanding  from  die  light, 
I  look'd  the  Sunne  fl-iould  fliinc,  find  it  darke  night 
I  cannot  ftand  t'cxaminc  circumftances. 
Now  maftcr  'Bromley ^  whither  arc  you  bound. ^ 

Brtfw,  Your  father  gauc  vs  charge  to  haue  the  vviddow 
7'omafter  Iufticc5«7'^V;  he  fufpedlsher  -   ' 

To  haue  fome  hand  i'th  robberie  to  night,' 
Siritconccrncsyoujhchaslort  3oo.jx)und. 

^en.  Vmh.  My  father  robd?  the  >Aiddovv  charg'd  with  "it? 
Her  fonne  vniayld  himfelfe?thefe  arc  harfh  turncs. 
Well, go  you  two  before,  prepare  the  lufticc. 
You  haue  my  word  for  their  appearance.Go.  Exemt^r,Nic» 
VViddow,  and  Robin^tiov^  here's  none  but  friends: 
You'l  giue  me  Icaue  to  wonder  at  ihefe  ends. 

Ofthatanone.  j 

Meanc  time  I  here  prefcnt  you  with  a  gift,  - 

Dearer  to  mc,then  is  the  Stinnc  to  earth.  ! 

So;  narrow  vp  your  pafljons  for  a  fpace: 

H'you  the  morgagc-deeds?  giue  them  my  hands.  | 

YctthcfucceffeonmyiDuentionfrands,  I 

Mother,  and  brother,  ('fo  I  hope  your  titles) ! 

My  fclfe,  and  friend  here,  whom  you  do  not  know,  *  i 

VV ill  baile  you  both.  That  done,!  haue  an  Inne, 
New  vcyd  of  Tennant;  there  dwell  all  together. 
My  fricndlLip  to  thcpowcr (hall pledgeyour faith, 
Mca/urc  cood  deeds  by  what  man  would,  not  hath.    Exeunt 

Lr.ier  Griffin,  j 

Gr;jf.VVTiacDamn'dfovtunc'sthis,that  I  cannot  fmell  out  S 

thele  thceues  .*  I  would  fwcare  thera  to  the  Gallons ,  as  well 
as  they  fworc  me  out  of  my  money.     An  oath  like  a  ftrong  j 

chairoc^fhouldconiurcthcirncckesintothecirclc-ofarope.  •  .j 

Bnur 
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'Enter  "Bromley ,  BeHtamitt, 

Oli,here  comes  my  fellow-Patient ;  wee  both  tooke  Phyficlfc 
together;  purg'd,purg'd:but  /  hauc  a  cordiall  for  him.  Sauc 
yoUjbrothcr  Gr/^<?.M^Brtfw/^,ne  wes,good  newes.  Jt'sjepor- 
tedjthat  iU^^r  X  dead. 

B>Y>w.Dead?  He  go  take  poflcflion  prefentiy. 

Ben,  Do  not  with  too  ftri<i^  rigour  excrcife  your  power  on 
his  diftrcffed  family. 

"Brow.  Mytimeiscome,Iwillnotlofeanhoure. 
Grif.  It's  iuft,that  eucry  man  fhould  tajce  his  o  wne. 

*Ben.  Sir,  you  Ipcakc  law,not.charitic.Hc  that  will 
Be  nothing  more  then  iuft,  is  vniuft  (lill» 
Wo  to  that  quitcd  foulc,to  whom  from  heauea 
All  iuftjcc^atid  no  mcrcie  (hall  be  giuen. 
Your  mercy  to  the  widdow,to  the  Orphans* 

'brom,  As  much  as  a  Puritan  hasvpon  a  good  feaft. 

Bea.  Well— let  me  tell  you  this  —Sager  is  dead. 
So  flies  report,bornc  onprcfumptions  wings. 
But  how  he  dy'djthat  aerie  bird  not  fings, 
Kild--butby  whom-'-waight  deeply— 1  muft  hence. 
The  muttring's  ftrong— looke  to  your  ccnfcicnce,         Seeedit 

Grif.  How's  this?kild?—muticring?and  confciencePLooke, 
hisghadly  melancholy  points  him  out  for  the  murderer.  As 
fure,as  a  hatte-brinkcs  puld  downc  declares  a  cuckold  .  this 
darkcncife  difcoucrs  him. 

Brww.I  am  a  villaine, 

Grif,  Tell  him/nat  knov!'' s  it  not. 

Br^'w.My  narrow  heart  cannot  be  capable 
Of  this  huge  bulkc  offorrow.lt  muft  out. 
Now,to  whofc  bofome  better  then  my  friends? 
This  hand  kild  SAger*       Grif  How? 

Brow.  I»iJay,doyourwoift.' 
Twas  but  charrce'rhedley,accidentall  flaughter. 
Intending  with  my  Pecce  to  ftrike  a  fovylc, 
AgaiiJl  my  will  the  cockc  went  downc^arid  he 

•  H         "  Stood 
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Stood  in  deaths  way.  It  was  his  deftinie. 
But  (JriffifT,  harkc  you—  let  not  your  tongue  ftirrf . 
Do  not  I  know  you  for  a  forgerer  ? 
And  more—you  wot— let  not  your  tongue  be  loofe, 
Befj.  Thus  are  two  Foxes  catch'd  in  one  poore  noofe. 

Exit  Ben, 
Gr/jif.  Our  guilt  (liall  bind  our fecreciej, who  Hues 
An  vnfufpeited  villaine,  winks  at  others 
Vnlawfull  deeds, to  teach  their  eye-lids  how 
To  winke  at  his— Shall  we  go  to  ournew  Koftice? 
!5ro»7.  Wheref  who> 

Gr/jf.  For  your  where,  at  the  Maiden- head,  a  good  likely 
^lace.For  your  whorthe  widdow  that  old  Gri^e     (Enterwife 
iurpefts  for  the  robberyjbut  young  (jr/)?^  hath  tenanted  to  his 
Inne.  Maflcj  flic  prtuents  vs.  Widdow,wc  were  comming. 
Wife.  Pray'  Gentlemen  walkciniyoufliall  haue  attcncfance,^' 
Broiw.  Your  conipany,  fwectc  widdow. 
Wife.  lie  not  be  long  from  you,Sir.  Extttnt, 

Ch^fome  retiring  from  this  houfe  offinnc. 
Fate'.Iwasneuerbred  tokeepeanlnne.  . 

Enter  (}irfeiVjV<ilentifie  as  themfelttes.Vafterdifgm^ii, 

More  cuftomcrs?  that  which  all  Inncs  would  fee; 
Great  ftore  ofgueftsrthis  is  a  plague  to  me. 

r^i?.  Yondcr's  mine  Hoftice.Now  the  water's  vjp,tha£  we 
cannot  get  ouer  to  the  Abbey,it  is  our  fecureft  courfe  to  com- 
mit the  money  to  her  cuftodie.  If  any  fearch  (hould  be  made, 
and  thefe  tokens  found  aboiiit  vs,we  are  all  dead  men :  there's 
not  fo  much  mercie  in  Gr/ptf,as  in  the  Plague. 

Ci^rf.  Agreed.  Widdow,we  haue  fomc  money  to  pay  to  a 
Londoner  in  Bedford  here  ^  and  he's  not  yet  come  to  receive 
it.Will  you  Wke  it  vp  fafe  for  vsr 

Val.  But  heire  you? Deliuer  it  not  to  anyone  ofvs.  Except 
all  three  demand  it  together,  keepe  it  ftill. 

Vaft,  Helpe  her  to  beare  it  inland  fee't  layd  vp»       Exemt 
Zlid^  my  wife  cakes  degrcesj(hc  rifcs  faircly, 
-  .  ,  ■  J- 
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I  fold  her  hither  whore  fome  trickes  to  do. 
Now  (he's  turned  whore,and  Bawd,and  Hoftice  too. 
^tand  clofe  dcare  wits,and  ftiadow  me  difguifc. 
She  caft  me  downe,and  by  her  fall  II  e  rife. 
Husbands  that  loue  your  honour  as  your  lifq 
Learne  now  to  be  reucng'd,on  a falfe  wife*  Emerrvifi, 

fVif,  Your  friends  cxpc6l  you  Sir. 

Va^.  Sweet,  I  would  go. 
Buthere's  a  charming  beauty ,  thatfayes  no. 
Will  you  walke  off  a  little— to  the  meddow? 
1  haue  a  tiny  bufineffe  with  you,widdow  ? 

W^e*  What  is  your  will,Sir?I'm  in  hafte;  be  fliort* 

:F<«/?.The  thing  thou  wotft  on,halfe  a  minutesifport* 
Wif.  Forbeare,  libidinous  Groome. 
^/*/?.  GroomerTm  a  man. 
tSil        And  can  do,  Hoftice,  what  another  can, 
Come,(hall  I  fpcake  in  gold,and  a6lion? 
tel'  ^*f*  Be  damn'd,inchanter,fwith  thy  golden  fpelss^ 

P  Thou  thinkft,  gold  can  buy  laft,wheii  nothing  el$. 

Yet  I  do  lo'ue  thy.foule.Think,ethinke,  how  dearc, 
A  moments  ioy  is  bought  with  endlcflc  feare. 
How  ill  the  flcfli  fteales  his  vniuft  delight. 
When  the  foule  fufters  an  eternall  night. 
Flatter  thy  glowing  hopes  with  heatc  no  more. 
Be  not  decciu'dj  thy  Hoftice  is  no  whore. 

'L'4/?.  So.fpoke  my  out-fide  braucj  did  my  rich  huskc 
Allow  me  impudent;  and  my  vndown'd  chinnc 
Promife  my  bloud  vnfuck'd  out  by  this  finne. 
You  would  tunne  madde  on  me. 
W*f.  Soothjthou  much  crreft. 
I  neuer  faw  that  perfon  (except  one. 
Who  iuftly  claim'd  ray  loue,now  dead  and  gone) 
In  whofe  embracements'I  would  fooner  locke  the  treafures  of 
my  heart.  Vafl,  Now,now,fhe's  comming. 

W//.  Ifyouhadmoudmyeareswithachaftfuicc    Ifhould 
haueliftnd,     Z/^ilJ.Brauel  (he's  mine  already. 
Wj/i  I  cannot  louc  ihccnow*  Vafl.  No  /  W//.  No ,  I  cannot 

**•  >  con- 
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conceiue  a  good  thought  of  thee.   Vafi.  No?  WifJ  hate  thee. 

r^^^T.Heigh?  handy,dandy,faft  and  loofejbraue  diuelj. 
lie  coaiurc yoa  for  this.  Come,  will  you  lone  mc? 
Or  no  mattei  for  your  loue,\viil  you  lie  with  mc? 
Doe,orlic  alone  ith  rneddow  here,  1  fl^alllcaue  your  temp- 
ling eyes  for  the  Cro.v  es  to  picke  out. 
,  Wif,  Defend  me  goodncfTe. 

V*ii?.Whiftlenotfo  iowdjlefl  I  cut  yourpipe.Comc  on. 

?F;/,HonoMr  or  hfe,  how  Oiall  I  faucyou  both/' 
Sir,I  fhall  fpoylc  you.  I  ha'bene  long  a  finner. 
A  common  hnncr.Sir,  and  am  not  found. 
You  cannot  Icape  infe6lion,if  you  touch  me. 
VaH.  Hun)hlthe  poxc,fay  yoii?vveIl,you'l  not  reueale  mc,Exk 

Wife.Yon  need  notjSirjdiihuftniy  filence.Wronps- 
That  fcape  heauens  hand,  need  not  tearemortall  tongs. 
Th-5  world's  turn'd  Bcdlam,rauing,dcfperate-baddc» 
It  ftagger'd  drunke  before,now  it  runs  mad. 
More  cuflomersi'      Enter  old  Gnye  and  Tjeyiiamin, 

5^;7.ButjSir,refped]:  your  lifc,your  confcience. 

Grif.  Thou  faift  well,for  n)y  life. But  for  my  confcience*     . 
Tis  like  a  SurgionSjthat  takes  money  for  letting  out  blood, 
Thinkc  o'my  morgnge. 

'Ben.  Vpon  my  lifc,be'll  kill  her.  O  prcfumption. 
How  dort  thou  dare  heauens  luftice.^  I  mu(l  ftudy 
To  interpofe  prevention.  Sir,  I'm  your  forne: 
This  brcll  you  gauc  me,and  He  i\\\\  conferue  it, 
A  faithfull  clofcc  to  lockc  vp  your  fecrets. 
How  will  you  ftrike?Piftoll  her.''     Grip.No:  that  (peakes 
Like  an  oblhepcrous  Aduocate,too  loud. 
In  th'cares  of  iufVice.Murder,like  your  Icfulte, 
Should  whifper  death  in  filence— flceping  filencc. 

'Ben.  I  apprehend  it,poyfon,  Sir,Ile  buy  you 
A  fpcedy  potion,     (jr//>.Not  toodeare.good  fonne. 
I  would  not  ha't  too  dearcnny  mony's  gone. 
Two  peny-woorth  of  Rats-bane,  w'haue  experience,. 
W'U  do't;  do't  throughly;     Be»Ak  prouide  it^Sir. 
He  be  your  Apothecaricj  but  by  no  mcanes 

Mini- 
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Miniftcpit  my  felfc.  You  muft  do thar,  Sir? 
I  cannot  doc  you  better  feruice.   Rare ! 
Then  bring  my  father  to  the  Galhoufe.     6»ter» 
Be  petulant,  and  let  your  wanton  mirth, 
Giuc  you  forgetfull  of  all  wrong. 

Grife.  Come  widow,  I  forguic  thccnow  :  Ihopcthou't 
fcrgiue  me  too.  I'm  come  to  drinke  downc  all  malice. 

Wife.  Pray '  Sir,lead  the  way.  He  follow.  .  Exit  Grin, 

Lookevp,dearcfricnd:  what  thus  dciccls  you?  ■* ' 

'Ben,  Wonders,  miracles  — /murt  needs poyfon  thcC 
Be  not  difmay'd,  my  poyfon  Hiall  not  hurt  thee  : 
He  tell  thee  ail.  Enter  r after  in  hafle,  ' 

Vaft,  HofticCjPray 'helpe  me  to  the  money  quickly,  /miift 
pay't  inftantly.    ?^/f>.  You  (liall  Sir.  Sxcur^n 

Vaft.  So,  ifmy  new-borne  piotsho/dconftant  life 
He  cheatc  my  theeues,but  abpuc  ali^my  wife.     Enter  VJife  & 
Thanke  you,good  Widow.  Youth,terthe      Rol>,  wnh  money 
Gentlemen  I'm  gone  to  tender  the  money.  Bid        Sxit  Rob 
"hembemerryand  continue  theirhealths.  He  take  my  round' 
when  I  come  againe,  Farewell  omce.  'Exit 

"^f^r^r^  uxlcome  Sir. Smer  C^rfavr^/e„tine, Rohm.    ' 

Val.  Gone,  fayft  thou  Sandwich  the  mony-- fire  and  nun- 
povvder   hov^areweblowncvp?   Cnrf.  Prettie  handfomc  ' 

roL  Oft,ce--  ^.^.  Good  leach,  Hand  further  off:  your 
breaths  too  violent.  v^"". 

Cnrf  Did  we  not  charge  you  not  to  deliuer  the  money,  but 
to  vs  all  three  together?  /,  w««. 

Rob,  M3{re,tis  true .  Pfow  forgetfully  are  we  cheated  ? 

^/.  You  area  coozcning  woman.  Rob,  You  doe 'ye*' 
.T,  ^t'7-KceDe  the  peace.  Oftice,  you']  make  it  good  :ovs 
three  hundred  pound,  a  pretty  competent  fumme        ■         ' 

rwA  Furies  and  Fiends  I  wits,  you  do  fairly  flriuV. 

C*pf.  I  thoughtthis  faiery  mony  would  Dcre  thriue.  £Av;r. 
J^f.-/.  I  haue  heard  all  this  roguerie;.  EnierBen    ' 

C:heare,Widow :  letnot forrow  make  thee  ficke 
Perhaps  He  ca'tch the  knaues  at  their  ownc  trick^!  Ent.  Thir 
Thtr.So  ho-my  mafter's  turn'd  Reuellet.lneuerlort  my  name 

•     ^3  llncc 
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iincc  I  cara€  into  his  ftaruicc,  till  now.  Vck !  a  miracle,  I  am 
jiotrhtrjly.  Enter  Nice. 

'Sen.  Now  my  wife  kindred,  why  looke  you  fo  pale? 

Nic*  Ojllc  put  off  my  wedding.  I  will  not  for  all  Bedford 
marry  to  morrow.    Bf».  No  ?  why  > 

Nic,  OjmyVnclereachingfocaCup,  oucrthrcw  the  fait 
towards  me  — towards  me*  O  tis  ominous. 

Ben,  The  falling  of  a  fait  keep  thee  fromjnariage !  wdl,  I 
haue  a  ftrange  medicine,  of  quick  cure  to  this  conceited  fick- 
neiTe.  Robift^  fetch  mc  fomc  wine.  Coz.  how  doft  fcelc  thv 
fclfc?  ' 

Thir.  Hcc  fhakcs  as  if  he  had  the  gurning  agew, 

Nic.  Perplexed  Ccufin ,  perplexed,  I  had  rather  a  good 
Lordfhip  had  falne  toward  me. 

Ben.  Tut  man,  fait  feafons  all  things  j  fifli  or  fle(h. 
And  troth,  thou  need'ft  it :  for  thy  wiitc  's  but  frefli. 
Here  bloud,I<irinkc  to  thee. 

Thir*  Now  could  I  dance  like  a  Dutch  Free:  iny  hetlcs  arc 
as  light  as  my  head. 

Nic,  Oh  I  recant.  Coufin,  I  will  marry. 

Ben.  What  meant  you  Sir,  to  fpill  the  wine  vpon  him  ? 

Rob,  'Twas  a  mifchance  Sir,  Nice,  No ;  it  was  good  hap* 
Tis  a  good  figne,  t'haue  wine  (pilt  in  ones  lappe : 
This  makes  amends  for  the  fait.  Sir. 

'Ben,  I  thought  this  docke  would  fetch  your  nettle  out, 
I  fee,  fmall  wind  turnes  afooles  mill  about.  Let's  goe.  Sxeut, 

fVifo.  Yonder  comes  tny  ?  hyfician  and  his  potion. 

Enter  Gripe, 

Grip*  I  haiie  here  twopapers :  one  of  fugar,  and  that 's  for 
my  felfe :  another  of  poy  U)n,and  that's  for  my  Ofticc.  Let  mc 
be  right-right.  Ifhouldroakefaircworkc,  iflwcremifta- 
ken  now.  Ha  widow !  th'  art  a  Churlc-  a  very  churle ,  that 
wouldft  not  keepe  companie  with  thy  gucfts,  I  ha'  brought 
thee  a  cup  of  wine  here:  health  ana  bloud  to  ihcc,  fweetc 
Widow* 

Rjob. 
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Roh.  A  miracle :  An  Viijrer  drunkc  at's  owne  coft. 

(jr/p*.  There's  a  whole  cup  for  thee :  pledge  mecchucke. 
Nay  tarry,  tarry  :  thou  muft  hauc  fugar  to't;  women  louc 
fwcet  things,!  know.  So,ofF  with't  bottomc  and  all:  the  dee- 
per the  fweeter.  Ha  Oftice ,  my  foniic  fhall  giue  thee  a  Icafe 
of  thine  Inne, 

iVife,  I  would  he«  could  grant  me  a  leafe  of  my  life :  for  I 
grow  lick  fir,  ^tf^m,k)oke  in*  ExitRoh* 

(jrife,  (Excellent  rattef-bane)  it  vvorkes  already.  Widow, 
deft  remember  fince  thou  waft  in  my  ftiidie  ?  and  yfaith  what 
fbundft there?  , 

W/^.  Nothing, but  what  lieft  bchindc  me ,  Sir.  I'm  ve- 
ry ficke. 

Gripe,  (He  ncre  truft  poy fon  els.)  This  cottons  wcl  yet.  No 
fooner  dead ,  but  my  fonnc  (hall  ceaze  on  all  the  goods. 
Search  the  coffers  for  my  morgage.  If  it  be  ioft,yet  now  fhee'l 
keepecounfell. 

\Nife.  This  wine  hath  made  me  thirfty.  I'm  not  well. 

Gr/pf.  Hycthceiobeddcandfwcat.  A  little  poflct  with 
two-penny  worth  of  horfe-fpicc.  O  tis  excellent  to  put  one 
intoafweat.  Farewell  widow.  >  Exit^ 

'Wife.  So  I'm  recouerd  now  :  thy  abfence  cures  me. 

0  earth!  thou  center  of  the  world  and  finne  j 
Tfty  Paradife  is  loft :  th'art  only  now 

A  larger  ftable,  where  all  vices  dwell* 

Did  not  the  Sur  ne  fliine,  I  ftiould  thinke  thee  hell. 

Ewter  Vafier. 
Lucky!  here  comes  the  cheater.  Sir,  the  money  is  askt  for  by 
the  Gentlemen,  your  friends :  They  threaten  to  arreft  mc^but  ^ 

1  hope  rir,you' 1  be  my  quittance. 

'L'4/?, -Yes :  on  this  condition. 

Let  me  enioy  thy  loue  on  this  foft  ground  : 

He  pay  it  backe,  were  it  three  hundred  pound . 

Stirre  not :  this  chargeth  you  :  are  you  not  content  ? 

Gome,  with  a  filent  kiffe  fealeyour  confent. 
W/^.  Sir,  you  know  my  dileafe.  I'm  dangerou«i 
VaFl.  The  poxe  ?  O I  hauc  knownc  Lonc^n  too  long  to  bee ; 

afraid 


TheJ-ToneJi  Larcyer. 

cfraid  of  the  poxc.  Come,  will  you  vnlocke  H  ha'the  golden 
key.  If  not,  WcioVirgima ,  like  fomc  cheating  Bankrout, 
and  Icaue  iTjy  Crcditour  ithTuddes.  You  know  the  layle.  Ha 
you  ucucr  bin  hii'd  to  yawlcfor  the  whole  prifon  ?  and  whule 
to  the  pafiengcrs  f 

W.fe.  Sorcercr_,  thy  circle  cannot  liold  me. 

Viifl,  No,  I  vvould  haue  yours  holdc  mee.  Come,  will  you 
fadge  ? 

iVi^c,  Not,  if  thou  kilHt  me  :  not  if  thy  murderous  hand 
Could  put  mc  to  a  death,  (like  lefuites  poifon) 
Ten  yecrcs  tidying,  /''k/?.  No?  you  will  repent* 

tVtfe.  So  wilt  thou  ncuer  :  take  my  carcafe^flaue  : 
Whiles  there's  a  foulc  within  j  noluftfull  hand 
Did  or  fiiall  cuer  touch  it,  K^f?. Politick  whore  I 
What^doyoukenmcnovv  ?  Wz/'f. My  husband ? 6,/ i//yZ-<?«^^ 
Into  your  amies  I  flic.  'L'<t/?.  Infe(ition,no»  \hm[elfe, 

Y  are  dangerous  by  your  ownc  confcflion. 

W»/r.  Alas '.  I  forg'd  that  anfwere,to  auoid 
Sinfull  cmbracings.  Brothels  fickc  indeed 
Of  that  contagion,  footh  and  fmothcr't  vp, 
To  tempt  diftruftfull  commcrs  on,  at  once 
Ti5  their  owjie  profit,  and  the  others  ruinc. 
They  fpcakefalfejtodofaJfe  thefafer.  I 
To  faue  iTiy  confcience  did  my  flcfh  bely. 

Vaji,  Yen  cannot  tempt  me  Siren  j  I  am  refolute. 
Thou  art  a  cunning  Bitch,  and  I  am  proud 
Of  Inch  cxpci^cd  mcancs  to  my  rcuenge. 
H^i  ke,  how  lie  quittance  thy  abhorred  liiI^s, 
Fitf'c,  tho'i  Tnalt  be  arrcftcd  for  the  money, 
Whereof  1  cheated  thee:  fo  be  rcftrain'd 
Vrom  ihy  old  ftrapgling,  iricw'd  vp  like  a  haggard ; 
""'.'Ui-c  Afsifc  conies,  then  thou  fhalt  be  hang'd,  .  ,-■ 

'  i  care  the;!  H^.ndll  bound  oucrfor  fufpiciou  . 

"  robhvi^r  Gripe,  I  did  the  viHanie, 
' ;j  ;  riou'd  thine  :  fo  ihou  fhalt  hang  for  me, 
vr,'''.*  •>r4.Thuvband,dofo.  Vaft.  Husband  mc  no  more  : 
/■liatUK'  iiK  v%  as  cajiceird  when  you  fiift  playd  whorc* 
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Now  garden-pot,  you  water  your  fad  fcaccs," 
But  I  am  no  louc-foole,wonne  with  womans  tcares, 
IVife,  O  profccute  your  wil.  Thus  on  my  knees, 
■    And  with  a  heart  more  humbled,  I  intreat. 
And  I  muft  haue  it  granted  ere  I  rife ;. 
Be  pleas'd  to  make  this  life  a  facrifice, 
To  expiate  yout  wrath.  I  freely  yceldir» 
For  your  redemption.  For  your  hale  I  dye; 
That  might  not  liue  in  youriouescompanie,      j. 
If  /confilTc  not  guilty,  to  faue  you, 
Imagine  then  all  your  fufpicions  true* 
But  when  for  your  debts  I  haue  payd  this  life, 
Beleeue  but  then,  you  had  a  faithfull  wife. 

Wafl.  O,  thou  would  ft  melt  a  rocke.  My  heart's  too  dead, 
Tofproutatthiswet^^n//.  Fare  you  well.  Exit, 

Wi  ivife-  Peace  and  content  attend  you :  and  let  ftill 
Mcrcie  forgiue^  and  re(5^iHe  your  ill. 

Ben,  What  ?  not  dead  yet  ?  but  weeping  ?  come,comc  dry 
Vp  all  thy  teares :  goe  hyc  thee  in,  and  dye* 
Much  villanie  is  now  together  pack't. 
The  Scene  growcs  full,.  Your  patience  this  laft  a6t     Excmt, 

Enter  old  Br aee^the  true  Ahhet,  ■  i 

« 

Abkot, 

TO  man,  how  fwcet  is  breath !  y-et  fwceteft  of  all. 
That  breath,  which  from  his  natiue  ayre  doth  fall, 
K  How  many  weary  pafes  haue  1  rticafur''d !  ' '       ;    ' '  ^    "  .^  , 

How  many  knownc  and  vnkhowne  dangers  pafllj'^'  ■'^'"' '■ 
Since  I  comnienc'd  my  tedious  Pilgrimage, 
The  laft  great  worke  of  ray  death-ycclding  age ! 
Yet  am  I  bleft,  that  my  returning  bones 
,  Shall  be  rak't  vp  in  Englands  peaceful!  earth* 

I  Oh 


OK  happy  Engliffitnco,  if  your  fore  eyes 

Did  not  lookc  fquint  on  your  felicities! 

How  other  Countries  cnuy ,  whac  you  loth , 

And  furfet  on :  and  would  make  that  their  pride, 

Which  is  by  your  contempt  ftill  vileficd! 

This  fickncffc  fulnciTc  brccdes  in  moft  mens  blood ; 

None  leffe,  then  the  pofieifors,  know  what's  good. 
Now  to  ray  deputy;  here  his  glories  end. 
But  ftay:  he  comes  to  meet  me.  He  attend. 

Enter  Cwfnv, 

Cnrf.  Confound  this  damn'dfoxc :  he  has  cheated  mce  of 
the  beft  prey,  I  euer  fiiark'd  for.  Would  I  could  light  on  him j, 
I  haue  a  Con(^able  here  (hould  make  him  ftand. 

Brae,  What's  this  ?  (harking,  foxing,  ami  a  piftoll? 
Th*embleme  of  thcefe,  cheater,  murderer  i 
Sure,  this  vile  Eldcrne  was  not  of  my  planting. 
I  know  him :  Tis  his  brother^to  whole  truft  I  did  infeoffe  mf 
place. 

Enter  {J^ffenger, 

Mejf,  I  was  dire^d  thi  $  way  to  the  Abbot. 
My  lord— the  ludgc  deuin  d  by  fickneflc  from  tomorrowV 
Seflion^  defires  your  lord  (hips  aydetothefupplyofhisowne 
place.    Th'afsiftaac  luftices  refttbek  decenxuningfentence 
onyourlippes. 

Cnrf,  lie  giuemy  old  attendance. 

Mef,  Your  lordfhips  leaiic.  ExeftntMef,  &  Cftrf^ 

^ra,  Ileaueyourlord(hiptoo. 
1  rauR  about  this  mifchicfe  to  preuenc :  , ;  r r .  -  ^ ' ' 

lie  force  you  both  your  ofiices  lepcnt.  Exk^ 
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Enter  I/iyloftr,  Gripe j  Bromley,  Griffin. 

Uy,  So,fo,ro«My  cuftomers  drop  in  roundly.  WcIcome,Mf. 
Gr/p^,  and  the  reft  crfmy  good  friends,  welcome  !  I  am  very 
glad  to  fee  you  here*  My  houfc  was  not  gcac'd  with  an  Vfu- 
rcr,  and  vnder-Sheriflfc,raany  a  day  before ;  though  I  ha  been 
pefter'd  with  abundance  of  nonefter  fellowes.  Speake,  (hal*« 
be  merry  f  what  will  yo  u  haue  to  dinner  ? 

Gripe.  A  rope.  What  doft  thon  tell  me  of  dinner .' 

lay.  No  Sir,  that  fliall  be  kept  for  your  fupper. 

Brofft.  Giue  me  fo  me  Sacke  and  ^cfM  viu;  I  wil  be  drunk 
prefently. 

grif.  It's  cleere.  I  haue  twenty  cafes  for'L 
The  concealing  of  murder  is  but  man-daughter.  Imuft  ha* 
my  booke. 

"Brfim.  Giue  's  fome  Sacke,  I  fay :  mun  tut^&c« 

Enter  Nice, 

Nice,  My  Vnde  committed  ?  luftice  it  felfefent  to  the 
layle  ? 

Cjn^pf.  Cotifin,  fwcet  Coufin,  runne,  fcudde,  fly  —  to  Sir 
'Bare  NotwithflandiHrx  he  lyes  hut  three  miles  off  j  he's  in  my 
debt :  bid  him  releue  me,  and  He  releafe  him. 

Criffi.  Stay  Sir.  He's  in  my  debt  too :  I  ha'folicited  for  Sir 
*Bare  thefefeuen  yecres,  ana  haue  nothing  but  bare  thankcs* 

Br9m,  Nay  then,  take  me  with  you.  Thus 

Enter  Beniamin,  Rohin,  Thirjfy ;  Thirfy  cUmhifig  vp  inte 
4  tree,  Roh.  inte  a  hfhu 

'Sen,  Ha  you  your  leiTon  perfe<f^  ? 

Thirfl.  Yes,  yes :  as  a  Mid-wife  her  errand  to  a  Citizens 
wife.  There's  not  an  Owle  in  an  luy-bufti,  nor  a  Parrat 
at  a  Drugfters  dore  ,has  whoo  whoop,  or  walkeKnaue_^ 
more  perm. 
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'Sen,  J^t'^iw,  do*t  cunningly.  Mjr  Dad  Hiall  be 
Only  to  me  beholding  for  his  life,  . 
By  that  aduantage  I  recall  his  loue. 
.  CJr/)j4  Courin,flyeuery  ftep.  Remembcr,likealury-man 
you  goc  vp on  life  and  death.  "Exit  Nice. 

TjTom,  Happincffc  grant,  that  no  Hare  crofTe  him  ith'  way: 
his  fuperftitious  Icggcs  will  retire,  though  wee  hangfor*r. 
Come,  (hall  we  keep  the  rule  of  the  place,  and  drinkc  drunkc 
now  ?  Exemt, 

Enter  Nice, 

Ben,  Now  kindred,  whither  trot  you  fo  faft  ? 

Ntc.  Oh  Coufwj  about  a  dcede  of  charitic^;  to  faire  youc 
fatherland  two  6rithree  knaucs  more  from  hanging.  I  am  go- 
ing to  Sir  Bare  Notwithflandwg\  to  faue  them  out  of  prifon  : 
they  haue  fau'd  him  often.    '• ' 

Ben*  Sir  Bare  T<lotrvithfianding^  he's  a  great  manjCoufin* 

Ntc,  Hee  had  three  Lordftiipsfcllto  him  at  a  clappc  j  the 
worft  worth  400.  a  yeere. 

Ben,  Yet  hee '^s  bare  notwithftanding. 

Nic,  Hee  has  fold  his  Caroch  with  route  Flanders  marcs, 
bccaufe  he  would  retire  himfelfe  and  litre  ith'Coantry., . 

Ben.  Ycthcs^art  N^twithftandin^*  Biit  to  himfelfe"  Cpu- 
fin,farewell.  ;r.  .  'i-   ....       •     £^'^f-^^^^ 

Nic,  To  hin>,  qnoch  he  ?  I  willto  him,  were  the  diu^U  in 
my  way.  ^  ' '  T/?fl'/.  Porkc,porke. 

Nic.  The  diuell  porke  you.  What  difmall  bird  crokcs  dif« 
aftcTtomyiourncy  1    Ti&/r.  Porke. 

Nic.  Nay,  if  the  deftinics  haue  fet  the  Rauen  againft  nice. 

He  rerurnc  lure yet  let  me  fee.  So  my  Vncle  may  bee 

hang'd,  lie  on,  come  what  will.  Tkr.  Yorkp, 

Nic.  O  this  blacke  bird  tolles  like  a  pafsing-bdj. 
My  owne fad mifchicfe and iny  Vnclcs: knell.   ■' '/    Mj.     -,• , 
Yet  why  ana  I  To  tmiorous  J  when  cnamie 
Bids  me  go  on,  (hall  aRaucn  hinder  me  ?  Rai>.  flajhef 

lie  keep  aloofc  and  paflc  —  oh  a  fpirit,a  fpirit.       pejvder^ 

The 
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TheWiddowcsGhoft.  'Bromley,  Lawyer,  Vnclc,  hang* 

Take  all  your  fortunes,  Tie  no  further  gang. 

It's  an  vnhallovv'd  place,  a  difmall  day. 

Betide  what  will,  Il'e  backc  againe  fomc  way.  "Ex'tt, 

Rob^  Come  downe,  Rauen*         Jhirfi.  Come  out,  Spirit. 

Roh»  Blind,  credulous  foolc  1     He  that  lliall  truft  at  need 
Such  nice  and  toctring  cockfcombcs,  (Kail  thus  fpced. 
Should  hii  fickc  father  fend  him  for  fomc  drugges, 
Hcc  would  turncbacke  atfuchimagin'd  bugges. 

Enter  Bfniamm^  Sager,  Vyife,  Anne. 

Ben,  Come,  mother,  fricnd,and  wife;  take  thcfe  back  places, 
Where  you  may  heafc  vnfeene  ithat  when  time  ferues, 
I  may  produce  you,  Works-and  houres  arc  (pent 
Then  well,  when  we  doe  good,  or  ill  prcucnt* 

W(f.  I  cannot  iudge,  what  is  this  dayes  fuccefle. 
All-ruling  powers  the  doubtful!  fequclc  blcflci 

Enter  Curfew  rvith  other  dfftfiattts,  Z/after  in  a  Priejls  hah  it ^ 

Valenttne like  ^  Phyjician,  the  laylor  with  Grife^ 

Bromley,  Gri^n,  ^c, 

Curf.  My  Lord,  whofc  place  I  perfohate,  being  fickc. 
Hath  thus  defign'd  mee,  both  to  heareand  ccnfurc 
The  criminall  caufes,  which  offend  the  peace 
of  our  dread  Soucraigncj  and  his  fubie6ls  weale. 
Whiles  we  launce  Vlcers,  we  the  body  heale. 
The  charge  I  giue  in  fhort,  you  of  the  lury, 
Looke  to  your  Oath  and  confcience :  let  not  fauour 
Shut  vp  your  eyes,  nor  malice  open  them 
Too  wide.  You  vnderftand,  our  lawes  are  good, 
Tis  pitie  that  they  ffiould  be  writ  in  blood* 
But  fince  conniucnc'cat  vnlawfull  deeds 
Giues  but  encouragement,  and  wee  cannot  ftrike 
With  fword  of  luftice  the  deferuing  faults, 
^Except  you  giue  the  perfons  to  our  hands: 
'-■■■''  I  3  All 
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All  on  your  vigilant  information  ftands. 
Procceaetothc  Inditcmcnts. 
Gfif^  We  arc  all  caft  away.  Sir  B^r*  is  not  come. 

Enter  Abbot  vftth  guide. 

Ah,  Pull  downc  that  counterfeit,  proud,  arrogant,  puflFc : 
Could  your  inirufion  not  content  it  felfe 
T'vfurpe  my  office,  but  you  nruft  abufc 
The  Kings  deputed  ludge  ? 

All,  Downc  with  him,  downc  with  him.  ^ 

Abb,  Iaylor,receiuc  him  to  your  cuftodie. 
Till  our  iuft  cenfure  giue  him  punifliment. 
Foxe,I  fhallhunt  you  out, 

Curf^  Do't  with  a  poxe. 
The  goofc  fometimcs  inuft  fit  and  iudgc  the  Fox, 

Abb^  Proceed;  the  dayhaftens. 

CUrk.  Marian  Sorrm  widow,  yceld  thy  body,  and  faue  thy 
baile. 

B^».  Sir,  (liec  is  dead :  her  fclonic  is  anfwerd 
Before  a  higher  Court, 

parke*  That  is  the  woman  that  Grife  is  fufuei^edto  \\%ut 
poyfon'd,  6"^^^  ^Jr/^^  ft  and  to  the  Bar  re.  You  arc  indi- 
ted for  the  murther  o^ Marian  Sorrow  widdow :  guiky  or  iiOt  ? 

Grif.  Not  guilty,  my  Lord :  let  all  the  world  tcftiiic  of  my 
honcft  carriage,  I  hauc  hued  all  my  daycs  in  good  name  and 
fame. 

Abb,  Stand  not  vponvour  credit  and  good  deeds. 
Your  harueft  would  be  fmall,  if  like  your  {qz^s. 
If  all  that  know  thee  ftood  about  this  place. 
And  had  free  liberty  to  fpeake  their  thoughts, 
Round  ccchoing  curfcs  would  amaze  thy  foulc, 
And  with  hells  damned  cruc  thy  name  enroule. 
But  when  the  Widdow,  Orphane  call  for  plagues 
-On  thy  blacke  life,  thcu  hy'ft  vnto  thy  bagges ; 
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There  doft  applaud  and  hugge  thy  wretched  fclfc : 
As  folacc  'gai.ift  all  woes  lay  in  thy  pclfe. 
Thou  haft  no  god  but  gold  rthatDcitic 
Thou  (houldO  adore,  and  would  ftill  fuccour  thee. 
Is  quite  reiected.     And  that  Idol,  money, 
Which  bcaies  away  thy  confidence  and  heart , 
When  thoi!  art  plag jed,  aggrauates  thy  fmart. 
Thou  art  the  Deuiis  Bxecurioner. 
His  rankcft  plague  on  earth's  an  Vfurcr. 
Spuics  in  hell  whip  foules :  extorting  flaut s 
Torment  poore  bodies  fo  before  their  graucs; 
Thou  art  a  gulfe,  poore  men*  eflat€s  to  drinkc^ 
A  quagmire ;  none  palTe  ore  thee,  but  they  (inke* 
VnlclTe  StrepJutdes-YiVc,  men  could  dcuifc 
To  plucke  rhc  Moone  by  Sorccrie  from  the  skies ; 
Thy  moncth  and  gainc  will  come.  Like  fomc  at  Tea, 
(Yet  dangerlcflr  of  (hipwracke  more  then  they^ 
Thou  flumbrcft  in  a  ba(e  lethargicke  fwoonc. 
Let  others  toylc,  thy  iournye's  done  as  foone, 
Be»t,  Will  not  this  mouc  hioi .' 
yilfk  Nature  in  all  inferiour  things  hath  fet 
A  pitch  or  termc,  when  they  no  more  fliall  get 
Increafe  and  off-fpring.     Vnrcpayred  houlcs 
Fall  to  decay :  old  Cattell  ceafc  to  breed. 
And  fappeleflfe  trees  deny  more  fruitc  or  feed.  . 
The  earth  would  hart-lcffe  and  infertile  be, 
If  it  (hould  neuer  haue  a  lubile. 
Only  the  Vfurers  money  genders  ftiU  : 
The  longer,  luftier :  Age  this  doth  not  kill. 
He  Hues  to  fee  his  moneys  moneys  money, 
Euen  to  a  hundred  generations  reach. 
He,  whiles  his  interei)  money  in  do's  troule^ 
Cares  not  to  lofe  the  principall,  his  Soule. 
He  like  a  cleanly  Alchymift  can  fokc 
And  draw  much  filuer,  yet  waftc  none  in  fmokt. 
Thou  lendft,  like  water  powr'd  on  fca-cole  firc^ 
Or  on  a  lode  of  Lknc  a  ihowre^f  rayn^« 
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It  fccmcs  to  coole hcatc,  but  doth  more  enflame. 

Ben.  His  confcicncchasdeafceares, 

A/^^.  When  all  is  done. 
And  thou  haft  Twerd  thy  heapcs;  to  fay  no  more, 
Thy  coffer's  oncly  rich,  and  thou  art  poorc; 
This  common  plague  is  on  ail  Vlurers  fTiowne  : 
Th'haue  much,  yet  are  not  mafters  of  their  ownc. 
One  day  thv  ftintleffe  mind  {hall  hauc  enough  j 
When  the  diuidcd  peeccs  of  thy  felfe 
ShalUn  their  fcucrall  doomed  manfions  dwell : 
Enough  of  mould  in  graue,  of  fire  in  hell, 
Butllpendbrcatbin  vainc;  come, let's  proceed. 

^ripe.  No  further;  Youhauemademy  confcience  bleed; 
I  hecre  confeiTe  my  felfe  guilty  of  all, 
Eucn  of  this  murder  too, 

Ahbot,  Let  mercie  fall  on  thy  diftreiTcd  foule.  Now  to  the 
reft. 

Q^rk.  V^MasBromUjff  you  are  indited  for  the  miwthcr  of 
William  Sager,  Sip.  Ouilty  or  not? 

Brom*  Not  guilty  ?  Who  teftifies  againft  mc ! 

^L  In  cafe  of  Murder  fhould  we  neuer  iudgc 
By  cifcumftanciall  likehhoods  and  prefumptions. 
No  life  could  bcfecure.- 

Enter  Nice, 

MV.Puffe!  fhiftfor  yourfclucsj  Sir  Bare  Notwithpndini 
<lares  not  be  (cene. 

Brom.  O,  I  am  loft* 
My  Lord,  I'm  guilty :  fo  is  Grifm  too: 
He  did  conceale  the  fa6^,  that  I  did  doc. 
We  {hard  the  Lands  together. 

Abbot*  Powcrfull  truth  1 
Murder  will  out,  though  by  the  Ai^qrs  mouth* 

Gripe,  O  Be»iamm,\  haue  vndone 
My  life,  my  ftaie, jny  creditc,  and  my  Sonne, 

But 
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But  Tm  rcfolu'd  to  dye,  fo  Monarch!  muft : 
Rich  men  as  well  as  poore,  muft  turnc  to  duft, 

Ben.  Me  thinkes  1  could  preuent  all  this. 

Gripe*  Alas,thou  loy'ft  mejbut  tis  not  pofsiblc^ 

'Ben,  Sir,  I  hauc  here  a  booke  already  drawnc. 
Scale  to  it  freely,  and  lie  faue  your  hfe. 
You  (hall  confirme  me  your  vndoubted  heirc, 
And  then  furrendcr  Vafters  morgag'd  lands. 

6V/p.  Tis  done.  fedeu 

Br«.  My  Lord  and  all  this  bench  be  witneflc  to  it. 
Then  thus  I  quit  you,  vs'iddow,  appcarc  in  Court. 
Inearneft,fee,  (he  liucsjthat  d]f'd  in  fport. 

W//tf  ♦  Sir,  thanke  your  Drugfter,  cUc  I  had  dy*d  by  you. 
And  you  for  me  recciu  d  a  murderers  due, 

C7n/>.  So,  I  am  coufcn'd  finely,  finely— 

VaL  My  Lord,I  challenge  this  widdow  for  cheating  mc  of 
300.  pounds.  This  is  one  other  old  tiickes. 

^^^. How's  this? 

VaL  My  Lord,my  fclfe  and  two  imrufted  friends 
Came  hichcr  to  pay  money  on  a  bond, 
WHftles  the  rcceiuer  did  deferrc  his  commingj 
We  gauc  this  cooxening  woman,  being  Hofticc, 
The  whole  fumme  to  lay  vp:and  ftraightly  charg'd  her. 
Not  to  dcliuer't,  but  to  ys  all  together. 
She  fayes  one  of  vs  three  demanded  it 
Of  her  in  haftc,and  ranne  away :  and  thus 
Wc  loft  our  money,  and  the  bond  lies  forfeit. 

Y>en.  Your  LordQiipslcaue.Ti«true,(he  not  denies. 
But  they  {o  charg'd  her,and  (he  was  fo  cooiend. 
Therefore  fhc  ycelds  to  paiment.Let  'hem  come 
All  three  together,  they  fhall  haue  the  money. 

Gr/f.  Vpon  my  faith,  a  prettie  quillet. 

v^^/^.Wittie  and  iuft.  How  fay  you?  heere  produce 
The  other  two,  yourfatisfad'tion's  ready. 

B?«.  The  widdow's  cleard  :butmafterf^/rwrmr— , 
Nay,man,  come  neerer,  you'd  haue  prefent  pay. 

V/i/  No,  Sir^let  it  eucn  goe.    Br>».  So  muft  not  you. 

K  You 
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You  gaue  300.  pound  to  her :  tis  true. 

Which  like  a  fubtle  Quackfaluei,  you  robd 

My  father  of;  Sprites,  Fairies —  W.  I  atn  cob'd. 

C7r/p.It's  true,  my  lord :  this  is  one  of  the  Fairies.     lufticc, 
luftice. 

Wal.  Well,  if  there  be  no  remcdle ,  I  hope, 
1  (hall  not  danec  alone  vpon  the  rope. 
My  lord,  here's  the  other  Fairie, 

Ahb.  O  Sir,  haue  I  found  you  ? 
Pull  off  that  borrovvd  habite  from  his  backe. 
O  that  fuch  foule  deeds  Hiould  be  hid  in  blackc. 

Crife.  My  Lord^this  Widow's  acccfTary  too  : 
Sheplotted,  fhe  recciifd.  Iuftice,iuftice. 

jib.  But  late  thy  fong  was  mercy,  now  all  iuftice? 
Here's  all  the  goodnes  of  an  Vfurer. 
She  fau'dhis  life,he  would  now  hang  her* 

Cripe,  She  has  robb'd  me,  vndoneme. 

J^aL  Itismofttrue,  my  lord,  ^he  plotted  all. 

O^rf,  (Your  villanie,Ofticc,  we  fhall  now  retort- 
You  cheated  vs,and  we  will  hang  you  fort. 

Ben.  How  doe  thefemifchiefes  grow,  Wke  Hidra's  heads, 
fafter  by  cutting  off/     f'ast.  Prodigious  villaines  /  vvillthcy 
thus  caft  away  an  innocent  woman  ? 
Yet  I  mo(^  vile  of  all,  that  thus  fland  by, 
And  for  my  fault  behold  my  poorc  wife  dye, 

Be»,  My  lord,  vpon  my  foule  this  woman's  dearc : 
And  only  malice  thus  accufeth  ha, 

jib.  Speak e,  woman,  art  thou  guilty  ? 

Wife.  My  lord,  I  begge  a  word  with  my  ConfefTor, 
Then  I  (hall  anfwefc.    Sir,  a  word  in  pruiatc.      To  f'^fler,. 
Now  F^/^^r,  ope  thy  vnbeleeuing  eyes: 
Lo,  thy  deuoted  wife  for  thy  finne  dyes. 
Yeeld  but  thiskindneffe  to  my  latefi  breath, 
Thouhate'ftme  liuing,  louemeyetin  death. 
Farewell —  My  lord,  I  will  not  fay,  I'm  guilty  j 
Do  as  your  euidence  and  vvjfedome  Icadcs  you. 
uib.  This  Knot  is  hard  to  yndo,  r^ft.  My  lord,Ilc  help  you: 
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r  Loe,/ am  that  third  Fairy,  that  pronounce  '  * 

This  woman  clearc,and  thofc  two  periur'd  knaucs, 
Wc  three  arc  guilty :  let  yoor  fentcnce  come. 
I  hauc  dcferu  d,  will  not  defpairc  my  doome« 

Wife.  My  lord,  he  faycs  not  true  :  hce  's  innocent :  I  guilty. 

^b.  Speakc  on  your  foulcs,  which  of  thcfc  tongues  fpcak 
truth. 
'■' ,   Vd.  Ctirf.  My  lord,  the  woman's  cleare. 

Ab.  Pernicious  Vilkines,  hopeleflc  to  be  good- 
That  thus  haue  ftroue  to  fpill  the  guiltieflfc  bloud. 
Widow,  y  are  quitted.'  Sir,  waite  you  your  doomc. 

FaB.  With  patience.  ^Benutmin  Gripe,  I  here  accufc  you  for 
vn\yxdcx:\r\o  Richard J^afler.   Ab.  How? 

Va^*  My  lord,  I  found  that  Vafier  dying,  bury'd  him. 
Saw  him  receiuing  death  by  this  mans  (wori 
Theft  *s  a  great  fin,  but  murder  moft  abhorr'd. 

Ab,  Speake  j  is  this  pofsiblc  ? 

Ben,  Wc  met  in  (ingle  combatc  in  the  field ; 
It^ccmes  his  life  vnto  my  fword  did  yceld. 

Am.  Ay  me,  my  father  flainc  >  'Rob,  And  byjii$fi:iend .? 
Fate,whithcr  will  thy proieds  tend! 

Ana,  My  husbands  hand  my  fathers  life  vndocs : 
For  this  fad  hemuft  dye  :  thus  both  I  lofe. 

Ben.  Forgiuc  meal!,  by  m<  you  all  hauc  loft. 
The  wife  a  Husbawd,  children  a  dearc  Parent : 
^  Thuslrcturneyouallfomcr^compcnce. 

i\/4«  thou  rhah  lofc  a  husband.  ^«.  Heauens  defend. 

Ben.  Mother,  you  lofe  a  fon,  brother  a  friend. 

Wife.  Can  nature  fo  degenerate,  that  a  man 

fi^ould  liuc ,  ftand  by .  and  fee  another  fuffer  for  murdering 
him.''  • 

'Vdjl.  Once  againe  off  difguife. 

My  lord,  thus  J.pr.cucnt  this  fcar'd  difafter 

My  fecond  cafe  pulled  off,  I  am  plaipc  r^/?^. 

^o^c  My  father  ?  wfff.  My  deare  husband. 
V4i?.  Moft,  moft  deare  friend* 

My  louc  to  you  doth  beyond  bounds  extend, 

K»  My 
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My  Lord,  firft  to  this  honourable  Bench, 
1  here  prcfent  the  Kings  moft  gtacious  pardon 
For  vs  three  here  :  heauen  no  TelTe  pardon  vs. 
Now  to  my  wife :  fee  wench,  I  am  new  borncj 
Renc'd  from  the  plague  of  a  fufpedcd  hornc. 
Blacke  laundeys  of  the  minde,thou  faincd  fpirit, 
Thaiihaunt,s  mens  quiet  thoughts  with  troubhng  (hades* 
Pernicious  leloufie,  that  like  necdleffe  Phyfickc 
Diuertefi  health  to  voluntary  Hckneffc, 
1  brufh  thee  offlikc  duB.See,  1  am  now 
Newmany'dto  my  loueand  tomy  life. 
Neuer  could  man boafta more  conftant  wife* 
Deare  BfwViww,  now  Sonne,what  I  haue  left 
Of  all  my  fbipwrack'd  fortbneSjfliall  bethinc. 

B<r»,  Re  fume  your  former  ftatc,  my  father  ycclds  it.: 

FH/?.Thankes  to  your  honeftic^ not  hts;  yetthus, 
Some  meanes  of  fatisfajilion  I  haue  found; 
lie  pay  him  backe  his  loft  three  hundred  pound* 
The  fairie  money,  which  was  iuft  the  price 
Of  my  redeemed  land*. 

^tf».  Now  mafter  Brow/(r7, 
That  vniuerfall  mercie  to  our  guilty 
May  be  affoorded^^and  no  blood  be  fpiltr 
Surrender  vp  your  leafe  for  the  three  Ijues 
To  .S<?^<rrj  wife  and  childr«n,and  He  quit  you. 

Brow.Idomoftfr^clyyeeldit.    Sag,  ^^^liucf. 
And  hartie  thankes  for  your  forc'd  kindneffe  giues. 

^^^.  Happy  deUifions!  in  fuchwaics  ofill, 
Iwifh  men  may  be  thus  miftaken  ftilK 

Mc.Rauens,and  Spritcs,and  Fairics,and  Hares  and  diueU- 
Thus  haue  I  loft  ray  wench,  loft  my  nrioney ,  loft  my  watch, 
loft  my  wits.  I  doe  here  renpuncc  the  faith  of  all  Almanackes, 
phyfiogmoncrSjFalmifts,  Fortune-tellers.  BraTater vizs in 
Aflc,  and  fo  are  Prognofticators,hiis  children,from  generation 
to  generation.  . 

Grip,  I  haue  drunkc  powwfuU  phyfickc,and  the Dropfie 
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•  Of  my  (till  now)  nerc  quenched  auaricc, 
Diies  vplikedevvatthc  alccndingSunne*. 
yafier,  take  back  your  lands;and  for  the  money, 
Giue  It  my  fonnc  in  portion  vsith your  daughter. 
Hcncefoorth  lie  ftudy  to  requite  the  wrongs. 
Which  I  haue  done  poore  men  by  vfuric. 
And  vomit  vp  th'extorticns,that  doe  lie 
As  vndigcftcd  crudities  on  my  confcicncc. 
My  future  life  (hall  bee  in  mcrcic  fpent. 
I'm  Grifc  no  more ;,  that  name  I  doe  repent. 

^i;l>.  All  Chronicles  be  fill'd  with  this ;  and  let  it 
Beas  a  wonder  to  all  eares  imparted. 
England  had  onceanVfurerconuerted. 
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Bcn.T-^*^  S^fion now dijfolues :  each  luflicerifet : 
X  No  hurt  is  doncy,  this  is  the  mills  iyfjfifes^ 
We  hauefc^fufaire  th/fiifarre  :yet  there  nmmet 
Afironger  iMgernent  to  pafe  0}t  our  fames,    ', 
Too  inuckto  hope  dr doubt  vfe  mnfi  not  dare. 
We.  humbly  thenjland  at  your  cenfttres  barre, 
Jftheworficomestkit'maybe,y€tI  look^_ 
For  this  grace,  tobefittedbymybooke, 
Bm  i f With  your  Off  lanfe  ottr  merit  fianis  :  • 
faith  then  be  friends  with  i//,  andgitie^syow  hands^ 
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